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Spiritual Songs 2 ail 
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| Songs of Praiſe 
Almighty God, 


| Upon Several OCCASIONS. 


| Together with 1 || . 


SONG of SONGS, - ii 


n Which i Ml if 4 
bo O LOMO NMS. 


Firſt Turn'd, then paraf phraſed in Ba mo | 1 I 


e With an Addition bf a Sacred POEM | 
on Dives and Lazarus. | 


| 1 which i 18 Added, TN 5 . 5 
Fenitentia Cries. 2 
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mitive Chriſtians Sung; and ſo muſt the Chriſtians 
of this Time. For if theſe ſhould bold their Peace, 


the Stones would immediately cry out: Should we be 
filent, even the Heathens might ſhame ws. One of 


- , bom ſaid formerly tobis Friends, If I was a Night- 
ingale, I would Sing like a Nightingale; but now 
Iam a Man, I will Sing the Praiſes of God as long 
gas L live; and I would have you to Sing with me! 
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Sim de thenbeartily to our good God as it ever be- 
ce qnetb s; ſo dear to ws ſhould the Concernment of 
- . God's Honour be, that we ſhould ſolemnly own his. 


8 "Goodneſs, Power and Wiſdom, even inthoſe Works 


e Hie, wherein we habe no ſpecial Intereſt; for 
I zhic we have the Example of Holy David and others. 


Bu if we have not attained to ſo Divine a Frome, 
per we ſhouldiat leaſt praiſe God for our own Mer- 


they be notibankfully acknowledged to Him that gave 


© As of the Lord, or ſbem forth all bis Praifes ? 


a 


UR Bleſſed Saviour immediately before he 
went out to Suffer, Sung an Hymn, andbis 
1 -* Diſciples Sung with him; after his Aſcen- 
ſſion into Heaven, the Apoſtles Sung the Praiſes of 

God, and Taught others to do ſo. After them, Pri. 


Lies; which are ſcarce Mercies, ſcarce our own, if 
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p them; ſome of wich are taken notice of in the = +4 
Fart of the Book. But-who.can expreſs the Noble Mil 


"Ph Preface! 


be extols Her! How be admires Her! How he rejoices 


on without an Holy Aſtoniſoment; as is his Ma- 
jefty, ſo ts his Mercy, ſo is his Love, his Foy. Hence 
it ic, that the Day of bis Eſpouſals, (a Day that 


Chap. 5. 11. 


Chriſt in Sincerity. 
Power, and Riches, aud Wiſdom, and Strength, 


Let Heaven and Earth praiſe Him, let Sainte 
EW els praiſe n 

's Holy Church throughout all the World 

— Him, let all the Tongues and Tribes of the 

Earth praiſe Him, let Time praiſe Him, let 
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bh Bb one Be Toon, ü —?1ß Tg 
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Lay 2 15 be 4 Praiſe to the Riches 9 bis Grace for 
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f The Comet of: the Spital e 
1 | Y A General Song of Prai iſe to Mmighty God. 
F Yi Another. 

. it 15 A Song of Praiſe for Creation. e 
| EY. . 28 Prat Ye 45 8 3 
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Crown'd his Church with infinite Happi 5 u. 
Styled The Day of the Gladneſe of bis Heart, | 


e Varies Ll os the Words; in the Pa- 

rapbraſe at the Spiritual Senſe; in 1h? whole at 

the Edification of thoſe that Love our Lord u 8 
orthy is the Lamb that was. Slain to receive 5 


and Honour, and Glory, and Bleffing. N 


Solomon: 8 Song 5 is an Heavenly Di 77 1 Y.. + = 
cr and his Church ; and O how he loves Her ! How. 5 


ia Her ! It is a thing which: cannot be duly thought. : 
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Eternity praiſe Him, let our Lips and our Lives 
praiſe Him, let our Souls praiſe Him: And 
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I The Contents. 
V. A Song of Praiſe for Proviſion. 
VI. 4 Song of por for Protection. 

MI. A Song ef Praiſe for Health, 
VIII. 4 Song 1 Praiſe for Family Proſperity. 
IX. A Song of Praiſe for good Succeſs in Honeſt Af- 

X. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Morning. ( fairs. 

Al. A Song of Praiſe for the Evening. 1 

XII. A Song of Praiſe for the Birth 7 Chriſt, 

XIII. A Song of Praiſe for Chriſt. es 
XIV. 4 Song of Praiſe for Redemption. 
 - RV. A Song of Praiſe for the Goſpel. 
VI. A Songof Praiſe for a Goſpel-Miniftry, 
XVII. A Song of Praiſe for Holy Baptiſm. © 
XVIII. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Lord's Supper. 
XIX. A Songof Praiſe for the Lord's Day. 
XX. Another. | 


LT 


XXI. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Patience of God. 
3 XXII. A Song of. Praiſe for the Pardon of Sin. 
XXIII. A Song of Praiſe for Peace of Conſcience. 


XXIV. A Song of Praiſe for Foy in the Holy 


XXVI. A Song of Praiſe for Anſwer of Prayer. 
XXVII. A Song of Praiſe for Deliverance from Enemies, 
XVIII. A Song of Praiſe for Deliverance from 
44> nes ones e 1 
XXIX. 4 Song ef Praiſe for Deliverance from im- 
minent danger of Death, 5 
XXX. A Song of Praiſe for the Hope of Glory. 
= *XXXI. A Song of Praiſe Collected out of the Book 
Astr. ( Palms. 
=: XXXIIL A Song of Praiſe Colledled from the Don- 
ies in the Revelation of St. John. er TM 
XXIV. Song of Songs." _ 
*  XXXV, Dives and Lazarus, Ne. 

* The PenitentialCries, a Table of which is before it. 
JJ | Songs 
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Lf [ XXV. A Song of 72 5 Grace. ( Gboſt. 
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Let Duſt in Duſt and Silence lye, 
N Thouſands of Thouſands ſtand around 


| Thy Brightneſs GS thein 9 
1 A Sound of God comes tomy Ears; . 


They Sing becauſe thou art their Sun, . 


Songs of Praiſe to Aube | God, upon 
ſeveral Occaſions, 


—_——— — 


12 


1. 4 General Song of Praiſe to » Aimnighy God. 


TAG RY 
1 O W ſha!l 1 Sing that Majeſty 
Which Angels do admire ? 


* & 


Sing, Sing, ye Heavenly Quire. 


Thy Throne, O God, moſt High; 


| Ten Thouſand times Ten Thouſand found | 


Thy Praiſe; ; but "a am 12 


WhilſtI thy Footſteps trace; 
But they behold thy Face. 


Lord, lend a Beam on me; 3 
Fc or where Heaven is but once begun, | 

＋ 0 Hallelujahs be. „ 
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Enflame it with Love's Fire, 
Then ſhall I ſing and bear a part 

Witch that Celeſtial Quire. 
-1 ſhall, I fear, be dark and cold, 
4 With all my Fire and Light: 


Hor great a | Being, Lord, is chine, 
Which doth all Beings keep 5 
Thy Knowledge is the only Line 
To ſound ſo vaſt a Deep. 
2\f : Thou art 2 Sea without a Shore, 
* Sun withouta Sphere, 
1 Thy Time is now and evermore, 


4 


3 8 5 0 1 Place 1 Is FEverywhare, 1 85 


CPM 
How 8 art thou whoſeGoodneſsi is 


7 6 
1. 


| Whoſe Streams do water Paradiſe, 
And all the Earth beſide! 
Tine Upper and Thy Nether Sp prings 
make both thy Worlds to thrive. © 


(3) 
 Enlighten with Faith's Light my Heart, | 


Yet when th6u doſt accept their Gold, 
Lord Treaſure up my Mite. 2 DEN. 
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Our Parent, Nurſe and Guide; 


ay 
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Under thy warm 3 ſneltering Wings : 75 5 
«Xe : ks keep Fro Broods alive, | 
Free? +» $5: 


| My G19, thou canſt do every thing 
Thou canſt not croſs thy ſelf, or be 


IM rao Nm are to dd 


I * bring thoſe Priſoners to their Doom 5 
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Thy Andi of Might, moſt mighty King, 


Both Rocks and Hearts doth break. 
Bar what would ſhew thee Weak. 
Leſs than thy ſelf, or poor; 


But whatſoever pleaſeth Thee 0 


That canſt thou do, and more. 


n . 


Who would not fear thy Searching Eye, 


Witnels to all that's true? 


Dark Hell and deep Hypocriſie | 


Lye plain beforeits view. 3 


| Motions and Thoughts before they 6 


Thy Knowledge Aach eſpy, 


Is done a thine Eye. 
* 08. 


? Thy Wiſdom, which both makes and ments, 


We ever much admire, . + 4 
Creation all our Wit tranſcends 3 5. og 


"We" S.& © 1 
* 


Redemption riſes higher. 2 8 4 


Thy Wiſdom guides ſtray d Sinners home, 


*Twill make the dead World riſe, _. A 
— Paths are MINS: 


- 
1 * 1 38 
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9. 
Great; is thy Truth, (% * prevail. 
to Unbelievers ſhame; "SIE 
Thy Truth and Vears do never fail ; 
Thou ever art the ſame. _ 
| Unbeliefis a Raging Wave, 0 
"ſt Daſhing againſt a Rock. NF» 
If God doth not his Iſrael fave, 
85 let Beyptians mock. 
can 
| Moſt pure and Holy are thine Eyes, 2 
Mioſt Holy is thy Name 
08 Thy Saints, and Laws, and Penaltics, 
0 Holineſs proclaim. 
wy This athe Devil's Scourge 3 and Sting, 
Ik) bis is the Angels Song, 
Who Holy, Holy, Holy dg 
Ia * 0 andan's Tee 
| 4 17.0 8 
" Mercy, chat ſhining Almibate, 
The Sinner's Hope and Plea ! 
Huge Hoſts of Sins in their ſix - 3 
Are dro wi d in 3 Sea: n 
_ Mereyis God's Memorial, ee ee 


a | 


I And in all Ages prais'd ; 8 
l . 1 My. God, thine only Son did fall. 
= © 1 my 720 be rais'd. 


E 
1 * 


to Almighty God. 
C45.) 


Thy OE: Back-parts, O God of Grace, 
I Humbly here Adorez _ 


Shew me thy Glory and thy Face, | N 5 * | 


That I may praiſe Thee more. 
Since none can {ce thy Face and live, | 


For me to die. is beſt; ; 
Thro' Jordans Streams who would not dive 
To Land at Canaar's Reſt . 
Auober. 3 
893 


Hat ſhall I render to my Gad:;: >; 
For all his Gifts to me? 

sing Hea vn and Earth, rejoice and 55 

His Glorious Majeſty. 

Bright Cherubims, ſweet Seraphim, 

Praiſe Him with all your might. 


| Praiſe, Praiſe Him, all ye Hoſts of Heav'n lh, 


Praiſe him ye e in Light. 


Ye blefſed Patriarchs prac the Lord, 


For his Firſt-fruits are e 


0 Bleſsd 2 who dreamt how of God, 


15 ho 


Praiſe Him, "whom now you ſec. „ 
Offer to God, ye Glorious Prieſts,” | 
Your Sacrifice of Praiſe | 
e Pſalmiſts, now your Hearts are CY 
. Your TINY N be >” 


. ; - „ * 
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gg. of Proj 
8 

ve Tweave Apoſtles of the Lan. 

© Who here proclaim d your King, 1 

And fll'd this World with Holy Sounds, 5 

"| Loud Hallelujahs fing. 

D Triumphant Martyrs ye did fight, 

= | And fighting ye did fall, 

And falling ye took up a Crown: 
Crown Him who 20. — d you all. 


Pd 


| Praise, praiſe Him, all ye faved Ones, 
F | * From whom Salvation came; 8 
Praiſe Him that ſits upon the Throne, 
And praiſe the Glorious Lamb. 
Pmiſe, praiſe Him, all ye Saints 1 
Praiſe Him both Eaſt and Weſt : 
' Praiſe Him, all ye baptized Lands, 
_ Praiſe whom you have profeſs! d. 


0 prai iſe Him, all ye an Heads, 2 
That own the Chriſtian Name: 
Praiſe Him, who is the King of Kings, 
- Raife and enlarge his Fame. 
pres Him, all Chriſtian Magiſtrates, | a5 
Gain Credit to his Ways: 
Praiſe Him, ye Miniſters of God, 
Teach others Him to praiſe. . 5 „ 
* 4 8 
Praiſe Hime our Famous Chriſtian alle, 
. - Praiſe Him with one accord. 


75 / 


to | Almighy Gad. 5 
Let every Tongue, let every Tribee 
Be taught banal the Lidl. 7 
Praiſe Him, my Friends and Kindred all, 
; O praiſe him all your Days z „ 
My Mind and Heart, my Lip and Labs, 9 
Jointo advance bis N ” 1g 
5 - 
0 let me praiſe thee whilſt [ live, - 
And praiſe thee when I die, 
And praiſe thee when Iriſe again, „ 
And to Eternity. 3 
Praiſe Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, Re, 
The Father ſent his Sonn NOR 
The Son ſends forth the A 1 Ghoſt 
For Mens Wande: 1 
6 | 
Myſterious Depths of Endleſs Lohe e 
Dur Admitationsraile, q,, 2 
My God, thy Name exalted is - e pace 
Far aboveall oarPriſe. e 


u. 4 Song of mo for Creation, * 


* - 
— 


Hou walks O God: A thou waſt nen 
5 Before the World begons INE dt DL. 
Of thine Eternity ſſeſt : 44208 k 
Before Time's Glaſs did run. 
| Thou needeſt none thy Praiſe to, fi ing, ik 


A if ty Joy & could ng . 3 


— 


Could & 


- 


| 8 1 Sg of Pt 
Could'ſt chou have needed any thing, 
Thou could ſt have nothing made. 


T3 3 7 
Great and Good God, it "A Thee 


A 
—— — ä <>. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Thy Godhead to declare : 

8 And what thy Goodneſs did decree, * 

| Thy Greatneſs did prepare: 

* Thou ſpak'ſt, and Heav'n and Earth appear d, 
. And anſwer d to thy Call; ©. 

| 3 ; As if their Maker's Voice they heard, f 

* Which! is the Creatures A L 1 | 


. ; | ˖ 
1 8 5 
o 
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(3). 

Thou ſpak ſt the Word, moſt mi ghty I Land, 
Thy Word went forth with ſpe 5 A 

Ty Will, O Lord, it was thy Word, 
Thy Word i it was thy Deed. - 

Thou brought ſt forth Adam from te Ground, 
And Eze out of his Side 3 - * 

y Tor leffing made the Earth abound, 
Wich theſe Two multiply'd. d. 8 


(4. 
Abet three great Leaves, Heavin \Sca & Land, | 
Thy Name in Figures ſhow ; e eee 
" Brutes feel the Bounty of thy Hand, 5 
But I my Maker know. . 
| Should not I here thy Servant be, : 
Whoſe Creatures ſerve me here? | 
My Lord, whom ſhould 1 fear but Thee, | 
| "bo" am oY Creatures Fear? 
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O make me o er again, and I 


"(5+ ) 
To bomb Lord, ſhould I Sing, but Thee, : 
The Maker of my Tongue! 


Lo! other Lords would ſeize on me, 


But I to Thee belong: 


As Waters haſte unto their Sea, 


And Earth unto its Earth ; 
So let my Soul return to Thee, 1 
From whom it had its Birth. 11 80 
6.) „ 
But Ah! Im Ellen ine the Night, 
And cannot come to thee 5' 
Yet ſpeak the Word, Let there be Light, 
It ſhall Enlighten me: 
And let thy Word, moſt Mighty Lord, 
Thy Fallen Creature raiſes © - 


— 


ball "ny my Maker 8 Praiſe. | 
wv. A Song of Proſe for. Preferotion. 


5 ; ( 1.0 Y 3 
—Houl.ord, who raiſed'ſt Heaven & Earth, 5 


Doſt make thy Building ſtand ; 


| The Weight whereof doch wholly reſt 


On chine Almighty Hand. 


FO] Should'ſe thou withdraw thy Hand of Might, | +4 


The Earth would quit its Place; 


The ſhining Heaven would v aniſh freight * 


Into meer 11 JO: 
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£ Songs of Praiſe . 
6 


For as that Liquor's Scent OY 
Which firſt the Cask did fill; 
80 Feeble Creatures hold the 3 


Of their Firſt Nothing ſtill: 


Lord, what is Man, that Child of Pride; | 


That boaſts his High Degree? 
Ik one poor moment he he left, 
He ſinks, and where i 18 he? 2 


| LED 


in Thee 1 live, and move, and am 3 
Thou deal'ſt me out my 5. 

As thou rene w ſt my Being, Lord, 
Let me renew thy Praife. * 

''F rom thee I am; through thee I: a, 
And for thee I muſt bes 

Tis better for me not to livre 
Than not to live to thee. -- 


4 )- x 
ay God, "Wea art my Glorious Sang 


By whoſe bright Beams I ſhine 
 Asthiow Lord, ever art with me, 8 
Let me be ever thine. 
Then art my Living Fountain, Lord; 
Whoſe Streams on me do flow 
| ſelf I render unto thee, _ 
10 whom my, ſelf 1 owe. 5 


. J 
* 3 Lond: an Immortal 800 
Haft breathed into mes. © - 


/ 


' 


Solet my Soul ke de e forth | + 7 
3 thanks tothee. | 


v 4 Song f Proiſe for Prov gon. : 


3 
Nome, let us praiſe our Maſter's Hand 
— Which gives us Daily Bread. 
Thy Houſe, my Lord, is full of Guelts, | 
Thy Tablerichly ſpread: oO 
Earth i 1s thy Table, where thy Gueſts | 


Do daily fit and feed ʒ cM 

Thy Hand Carves every one his Part, 3 

And ſuffers none to Need. 707 5 
2. 


Naked came I into the World, = 
| And nothing with me broug ht 5 
Fs Angpothing have I here deer 3. bees 
| et have I lacked Nought. © 
Ido not bleſs my Labouring Hand, 
My Labouring Head or Chances e 
Thy Providence, moſt Gracious God, 2 
Is mine Inheritance. „ 9 
(3 0 e 
hy Sy oives me Bread with pace 1 
A Table free from Strife N 
iT by Bleſſing is the Staff of Bread, "1 IM 
Which is he bat of LI. ee 
The People ſate in Companies, e 
au fed uu all 5 I 


3 


» | © Wis of Proſe 
80 all the Families of the Earth | 
3 Have eee 45 
[ 4 . , gt ; ö 
The vine and Olive . too Ds , 
Are Nouriſh'd by thy Care; 
| Mercics we eat, Mercies we drink, 
Mercies we daily Z 
2 Shall I repine againſt my W 
That kept me all my Days? > . 
©, Then let my Tongue forget to "taſte, oo 


hy 


Wy When ir forgets! to Praiſe, 


"ve" 4 Ang of Praiſe uh ProtelFion, 


- 
Mw God, my OE Help ad e ? 
My ſtrong and ſure Defence: . 
PFor all my Safety and my Peace WY 
| W I bleſs thy Providence. e 
The daily Favours of my God 


IL cannot Sing at large; od ir i 
Let let me make this Holy Boaſt, ,- | 
1) Tam the "Almighty's arge. | $57 of 
3 e 4A 

/ 


Lord, in che Day, thou art about r 1 
Tbe Paths wherein I tread; e 
And; in the Night, when I lye down, 1 
Thou art about my Bed. 


27 5 
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| ' Ttrayel through the Wilderneſs. 
| " Free from the Beaſts of * „ 


NY ue ten bene , 
— | The Wolves and Lions Mouths a are wd ] 
3 | The Serpents creep away. 


— 


1 Preſervation: God © 7 ER 3 1 8 
Dellivets in Protection ʒ „ 
Lord, every Moment of my Liſe 


4 Is like a Reſurre&tion. © _ 1 
IA thouſand Deaths I daily "ſcape, | 
II paſs by many a Pit, 

I ail by many dreadful Rocks, 

= 4 Where others have been ſplit, _ 


ſee blind People with Laue! Eyes, 1 
Io Hoſpitals I walk, i 
I hear of them that ei heat, * 5875 5 MY 
And of the Dumb I talk. f | 30 

ON Lord, what am I that thou foul & & e 
"Such Favour. unto mes? 8 | ; of 
o My Bones and Senſes, all muſt ay, + > 7 
e who! is like to thee? e 5 = 


vil. Za Song of Praiſe for CY | 3 | 


5 | - a 20 1. 3 e \ 5 55 
FE Ealth i is 4 Jewel dropt Pn Hear n 


11 Which Money cannot buy, n 
A. The Life of Life, the Bodies Peace, 5 x 
5 And pleaſant Hari mony. 5 . ö 

of Lord, who hath 'Tun'd my outward Mas 
The Touch rin E 5 
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15 wm” Gag 7 Praſe” 


Sten u up my y Har uidgs all, to make 

Sweet Melody 0 thy Name. 1 
16 Kt 

Whilſt others in God's Priſons lye, 
Bound with Afflictions Chains, 

I Walk at large, ſecure and free 

From Sickneſs and from Pains. 

Their Life is Death, their Language groans, 

Ibeir Meat is Juice OL GAR, 5: - 

. Theis Friends,but ſtrangers; wealth but want : z 
Their Houſes, Priſon-walls. | 


. 3.5 
Ts Their earneſt Cries do pierce the Skies, 
And ſhall I ſilent be? TR 

EE. Lord, were I fick, as I am well, 

68 Thou ſhould'ſt have heard fm me. 
Ihe Sick have not more cauſe | to FRY... 
Than Ito praiſe my King. 
-*-- Since. Nature-teaches them to groan, 1 
OM ut Grace teach me to ing... 
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; = 1 ſee my Friends bee wa Meat, | 
ER Im free for mine Employ: 
wh! But when I do en 0 my Cod, = 
Then I my beg 83 12 = 
=D Lord, who doſt ſet re on my. Feet,” 
rs Direct me in thy w | 
m 0 Crown thy Gift of Health Wh Grace, _ 
== FOR turn it to * t 
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vn 11. 4 Song of Praiſe for Pantry. 


k | 2 ; : | ; 6 1.) by 5 „ T.. 1 f 
Hr Bleſſing, Lord, doth multiply. 85 
One Jacob to Two Bands, <a 
P One perſon to a Family, 2 
"ans Which through thy Bleſſing ſtands. * 
Jon all my Flocks both great and bak” 
rant ;M Thy Sun doth ſweetly Shine; 
15 Thy fruitful Drops do gently fall 
On ey Branch, of . 9 5 
| 1 2. BH 3 5 
Thy Bleffing made the Loaves to wo, 
And Multitades were mes” 
My Houſe is fill'd and feaſted too; 1 
It is an Houſe of Breddz. * 
How can I hear my Children Sing, 
And not Sing unto thee'? = | 
Since they glad News from Heavn & bring, 
M God muſt hear from me 7 


I {Mine Olive 1 and my vine e 
WM Thrive by my Table's side, 
- Whilſt: others wither and decline, 
Who in Death's Shade abide. _ 
With Cov nant Blood my Poſts are Red, 

Tis on my Lintle found 3 
| ng Lo! the Line of Scarlet Thread 
1s on my Window bound. 
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"2% „ 
Tis not, my Cod, my ſelf alone, N 
But mine, to Thee I owe; 5 
Thou mad ſt me many out of one, 
So let thy Praiſes grow. 
8 Whatever, Lord, is done to thine, - 
___Thoucount t it done to thee: _ 
And whatſoever's done to mine, 
6 | count it done to me. 


| Jes 
Let! me hs ever- ond to — ( | 
___Whoartſo good tome! oh 
Let thine be mine, and mine be thine, 
And they twice mine ſhall be; 
Then ſhall my Houſe a Temple be, I OO 
Then 1 and mine ſhall Sing 
Rau to thy Majeſty, , 
And praiſe our Heavenly King. I 


* 4 Sg 1 Praiſe or r good guad in - no i 


air c. 5 


—— 


1 Ee > 
TS not the Hand of God in this 9 5 4 
Is not this End divine? ” 

' Lord of Succeſs, Thee will I bleſs, ; 
Who on my Paths do'ſt ſhine. | 
1 . the Fruit of God . e 
im it Was en W S i 


. 4 * by 
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=—_ Almighty ow. | "> 17 
He thought of this as well as I, 55 Ko 
Or it had never been. 


— ES 0 2 8. ol 
I Bindiy of d, but he "EG EY 
wild, he did command; e 
Wherefore I praiſe bis careful Eye, . 
And his Unerring Hand. ä 
The Bow is drawn by feeble Arms, - 
Aim taken in the Dark, 
Providential Hand doth Guide | Go let 
e Arrow to o the Mark. „ 


| 'xcept 15 Lord the City deep, e 
The Watchmen will be ſlain; 

xcept the Lord do build: the Houſe,, 
The Builder builds in vain. 
Buildings are Babel, Cities Heaps, 
When thou fend' { Curſe or F lame; | 
\nd labouring Heads that — 6 
Oft bring forth Wind and Shame... . 


Ay op 
zut dou haſt Clint my Actions, Lord, 
l With good Succeſs to Dar, 
This Crown, together with my ſelf, 
At thy bleſt Feet T lay. * 
Lord, -who art pleas d to proſper me, 58 8 LOI 
| To bleſs me in my Was z; 8 
Prolper my weak endeavouring Heart, 7 
1 Wen eee ray i 
1 * 4. 4 
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10 of way, 58 
* 4 05 of Prof for the Morning. 


Y God was with me all this Night, 

And gave me ſweet Repoſe 5 

My God did watch even whilſt I ſlept, 
Or I had never roſe: 

How many groan'd and wiſh'd for Sleep, 


Until they wiſh'd for Day, 


Meas ring ſlow Hours with their quick Pains, 


" Whilſt I ſecurely lay! 


(2 . ; | 
Wbün 1 did ſleep, all Tang flept, - 
No Thieves did me affright ; 


"1 | Thoſe Evening Wolves, thoſe Beaſts af = 


Diſturbers of the Night. 
No raging Flames nor Storms did rend 
The Houſe that I was in 
ab . no dreadful .Cries without, | Fees 
-No dolefal Groans __ 


What Terrours 168 5 [cap d this Night, 
Which have on others In : 

My Body might have ſlept its laſt, - 
My Soul have wak d in Hell. 

west Reſt hath gain d that Stren gh o we 
Which Labour did devour :_ ._ + 


* Body was in Weakneſs ſown, 175 5 
8 4 1 75 1 72 ; 
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10 „ Almighty © God. nl OY 
Lord, tr the Ka of . Night | TY a, 
My humble Thanks 1 pay, e 
And unto thee 1 dedicate 125175 
he Firſt-fruits of the Day. W 
Let this Day praiſe Thee, O my God, . 
And ſo let all my Days: G 
5 O let mine Eternal Day 27 "908 
2 5 - thine Eternal Fraiſe. 2H l. d ö 
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Me 4 oy ng are the ber. 


LE C 1. 550 1 < [ ile n 

Tow mord che Altät of ay Heart „ 
Let Incenſe Flames ariſe; 5 +, on 
y, "OY me, Lord; to offer uvß A 
Mine Evening Sacrifice. "1, 

| Awake, my Love Awake, my bn 355 1 

Awake my Heart and Tongue; 1. 5 

Sleep not ; when Mercies oudly ca | 
* forth into a Song.. N 8 1055 

| Ga? er e 0 BN 

| Man's Lifesn Book of Hiſtory," eee +5 

The Leaves thereof are Days, hang Vet 

The Letters Mercies cloſely join' 57 4 

The Title is thy Praiſe. . - - 5 

This Day God was my Sun and Sed, 7 4. 

; My avert and my Guide; RW 71 
47 i Care was on my Frailty ſhown, 19 i 

"ET His ä 8 24 e 
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Minutes and Mercies uſriply'd,” 
Minutes came quick, but Meries were 


New time, new Favours, arid new Y os, 3 


? * A. \ 5 Y ow Fay f i # 
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8 ; 
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Have made up all this Day ; 


More fleet and free than they. 


Do a new Song require; 


1 Til 1 ſhall praiſe Thee as H would, 


658 my Heart's deſire. * 


4. 
Lord of my Time, whole © Hand bath 4 


Ne time upon my Score; 
EX Then ſhall 1 a for ach my Fine, 85 
All 4 ng my Proj . the hee * cg. 


LEI 


i 
Way dark thoughts; Lee, wy Joys ; 
Sy my Glory, Sing z 


bing Son gs to Celebrate the Birth 780 


Of Jacobs God and King. 
9 happy Night that brought Sri Light, 


Which makes the Blind to ſe! 
1 T he day-Spring from on High came down . 


To Chear and Viſit 5 e | vs 
The wakeful Shep oherds near che Flock . 

Were watchfat for the Morn ʒ ny 
. better News from blen Was none 

1 our 82 Cchtiſt is Born. W 


89 7 2 27 8 Ge 4 oy 5 n * "ap 
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[£5 
Wiſe Men Hana far behe 4 the % gurt 
ait was their faithful Dude. 


- 10 ad G. 55 ar” 3 
n-Bethlew-Town the Infantlyes, E 
Within a place obſcure;ñ 


0 Little Bethlem, poor in wan 
But rich 1 in Furniture . 


— 


0 * 
& 2 
ts 


. . 
Since Heaven is now come down to Earth, 
Zither the Angels fly; 1518 


1 how the Meni Quire doth Sing, 


ory-to God on High : 8 3 

The Neusis ſpread, Ns Church is ghd, 5 
Simeon O ercome with Joy, 8 55 3 

Sings with the Infant in e 5 
"Now let 0 Servant die. e 3 


til it pointed forth the RES” 
And im they glorified. 


Do Heaven and Earth Rei oice and . 


Shall we out Cbriſt Jury Ban 5 


He's Born for us, and ve for kin; El 
gl to God on. * KI 
XIII. A Sg sf Proſe or 2 5 66 
* e 3 DAN vat] Þ 


1 * * * 6 1 - 
3 1 4 24 YA — VP”, - * 4 
2 "> 


[VE fornd the « Pear of: Sen _ nl 


/ 7 


8 ” 


* * 
# # ; , 


* 


＋ 


= - Chriſt 3 is my Father and my Friend, . 
5 Gr Head, my Hope; my Counſellor, 5 


| "gs my bee A 
* Chriſt is the Way, the Truth and Life, 
The Way to God and Glory, * 


Life to the Dead, the Truth of Types, 
[RA Truth of Ancient . 


ak 5 

Chat 1s a 3 ind: king; 51 201113 
A Prophet full of Light: or 

A Prieſt that ſtands twixt God: e 
A King that Rules with Mighjt. 

Chricke Manhood. is a Temple, where, 14 1 
The Altar, God doth _ o e 8 

My Chriſt he is the Sacrifice te 
NV Chriſt he is the Prieſt. l . 


[ 


m MH) — ml 


(3: 
IMs Chriſt he is the FO of, Lone, 
le is the King of Kings; eV, 
Hei is the Son of Ri ichteoulnefs; 1 
With Healing in (is Wings. om 
Wy Chriſt he is the Tree of Lite ; . 
Which in God's r fy 15 : | 
| Whoſe Fruits do feed, whoſe Leaves do heal ; p 
. n is Sharon's Roſe, R 


EC 
Chriſt is my Meat, tit i ismy Drink, 
My Phyſick, and my Health, | 
yy Peace, my Strength, my Joy, my Crown, 
My Glory, and my Wealth... © 


My Brother and my Love, > 60 
Co... 
£m th Advocate . „ < 5.) 


4 
* * 4% 


( 
Mͤy Chriſt he is the 3 of Heaven; 5 
My Chriſt what ſhall. I call? 


My Chriſt is Firſt, my Chriſt i Laſt; 


My Chriſt is All in All. 


XIV. A Song of Praiſe for Redemption. 


| | Cites) 
oY That I had an Angel's Tongue, 
That I might loudly Sing 
The Wonders of Redeeming Love 
To Thee my God and King! 


| But Man, who at the Gates of Hell. | 


Did Pale and Speechleſs lye, 


Muſt find a Tongue and Time to ſpeak, 


Or elſe the Stones will Ay T 
r 
Let the Redeenied of the bad 
Their thankful Voices raiſeee: 
Can we be Dumb whilſt * sing 
Our great Redeemer*s Praiſe? 


Come let us join with e then,” 


Glory to God on High 


Peace How Earth, Good fo Men, 


? 


Amen, Amen, Re | 
3. ) 
Poor Adant s Race was Satan's Prey, 


And Duſt the Serpent's Food. 
e that were doom'd to be derourd, 


| Naked and es Soak, 


- | \ 


” Fw 


3 ö 


OI 


| 2 of erat 
ab Wiſe Eternal Pity then 13 
Did helpleſs Men befriend ; rw OKs 
-- Our Help id in God's Boſom 1. 
nd thence it did deſcend. 
REES a, 
Lore es with flumility, 3 
Built here an Houſe of Clay, 


In which it dwelt and reſcu d Man 5 0 
The Devil loſt his prey. 


The ſpiteful Serpent bruisd i309 J Heel & 


But jk Chriſt brake his Head; 


And left him Nail d upon the Cross, Re 


On which bis Blood was Red... D 


. . 
| Sag 5 Triomphii in bobadleßs Grace, 


Which thus hath {er thee free; 
 Extol with ſhouts, my ſaved Soul, 
Thy Saviour's. Love to thee. - 


/ Give endleſs Thanks to God, and * 8 8 


What Love was this in thee, 8 
hae thou haſt not withheld thy Sons 
bon: only Son from Mel. OT 
(6. 


Wh: were Ten Thouſand Worlds to him, 


Thine Image and Delight? 


Had we been all caſt down to Kell = 


Juſtice had had its Right. 
1 by Glory might bave been diftrain'd, 
"Our Torments ſhould expreſs, 

* Pureneſs, Juſtice, 8 and Truth, 


» ” 
— 


_ And dEyerlaſtingneſs. Tuns 


to Adio O. „ 


( 

This Laid: thy SOS Ati 
Man might have ſerv'd to prove; — 
Thy glorious Angels would have Sung 3 

Tbe Riches of thy Love. - BIS 
Would'ſt thou have active W mira. 1 
- Befides the Angels Quire? 1 
Millions had 155 d at thy Word, 

As Sparks ariſe Dene,, 7 $5 35k 6 
Man's ; Room had LEP Bok cupply d, 
For, Lord, at thy Command 
A New Creation ſhould appear; 
Thuy Grace could make them ſtand. 
Or would'ſt thou ſhew thy Pity, Lord 75 

Thou might'ſt have looked then 
On Fallen . Fallen stars, 

And Ig on Fallen ER 


Bat ty Artie Ss l 


And Fallen Men muſt riſe z - + - © 

For this the Son of God muſt fall 7 

- A Blobdy Sacrifice. © _ 8 

Thy Deep 5 Glorious Councels, Lord, | 

With Trembling I Adore; 

Bleſſed, thrice blefied be my Gl 
Bede for exermore. 
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xv. 145 ag of Prat f * the op, 


1 n „ 

Leſt . my God that I was —_ "= 
f To hear the Joyful Sound; 
WI I was Born to be Baptiz'd, | 1 


1 And Bred on Holy Ground.” Ze 
That I was Bred where God appears, \ 
. 5 In Tokens of his Grace; 5 5 
5 "The Lines are fallen unto me 3 
In a moſt pleaſant Place. hi 3 
[ „ „„ ONT ERNY 6i% - 


1 might have been a Pagan Bred; 1 

Or eiſe a Veiled Jen, 
Or. cheated: with an Alcoran ik 
Among the Turkiſt Crew, | 
W- - Dumb Pictures might have been my Books, 

Dark Language my Devotion; 

a And ſo I might with blinded Eyes 
Have drunk a OY: Potion. [ 15 

of: (3. 

5 80 i in a leon dark 2 v0 Night” * | 
I might have ſpent-my, Days; I . ; 
But thou haſt ſent me Golpel-Light, 

To thine Eternal Praiſe. L 
- The Sun which roſe up in the Eaſt,” 

And drove their Shades away, 
"His Healing Wings have-reach'd the Weſt, 
und our . to yt Rect 


3 1 


* 
z , 


"4 
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ks, 


vun Got. 
4+)... 5 

19 td at gern an 1 Eg pt was, 

Since that proud Babe: s Slave; 


It laſt a (anaan it became, 


And then my Birth it gave. 


leſt be my God that I have ſlept. 


The diſmal Night away, 
zeing kept in Providences Womb, 
T 0 W $ Wienteld Day. 


1 N. 
Belt . my Cod * what I rags 
My God for what I hear; 


hear ſuch bleſſed News from Heavens ® 


Nor Earth nor Hell I fear. 

hear, my Lord for me was Born, 
My Lord for me did Die. 
ly Fort for me-did Riſe ag gain, 
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And did aſcend on High. 3h 6 5 | 


de 


Dn High he Anne plead my Cauſe, 777 


And will return again, 
\nd ſet mg on a. Glorious Throne, 
That I with him may e 
plory to God the Father be, 
133 ik v 1 Sen, 
ory to God the Holy G 
OP to ' Go Ale, 11. 


Sl Ol ng of Prje 
x Sag F Trade fo. 2 Cn | 


by 5 

Fs are the Feet Chick 1 the News 
Q Gladneſs- unto Mes z 

What Happy Meſſengers are "theſe [Fan 

| a Which : my bleſs d Eyes do ſee! 

- Theſe are the Stars which Gd appoitits _ 
For Guides unto. my Eyes, 

To lead me unto Bethlen- Town, 
Where my. dear Saviour lyes. 


* Theſs: dhe my BENE, 1172 Madors, 
By whom his Mind know, _ 
| God's Angels i in his lower Heav' n, ry 
_ God's Trumpeters below. SY 
The Trumpet ſounds, the Dead arſe, 
Which fell by Adam's Hand; 
. the Trupet ſounds, and be 
bet forth for Canaan s Lan. 
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b Senne ſpeak; (5 "TO Lo | 400 
„ Non hearing Ear beſtow; ; 
They ſmite the Rock, but thou, my God, 

| Dot make the Waters flow; 


8 They ſhoot the Arrow, but thy. Band * 
Doth drive the Arrow Home 3 : 
They call, but, Lord, thou oft — 
And then ty Jha x are come. | "© : 
4 


5 


ft 


4. 
1 that PR and Words chat ceeß, 
K Are both alike to Thee; . 
If chou mal'ſt Wortiis thine Angels, Lord, IT 
They bring my God to me. 
F As Songs of Thunder firſt they c come, 32 5 
And iche Lightning fear; „ 
But then they bring me to my Home, r 
And Sons of Comfort are. 


W 


E 
—— 


5. 
Lord, thou art in them of. 2 Truths 
That I might never ſtray „ 
re Clouds and Pillars march before, a 
And ſhew me Canaanm s Way. 4 
I bleſs my God, who is my Gude; 5 SL 
_ Ling in e 
hen shall ! ſing on Sior's Hill I 
: Thine Everlaſting Praiſe 7+ ing. oh. 


5 ; XVI. . 4 Song of Praiſe for 105 bete R 3 


# 


| | MEN ER ; 
- "ord, what” is Man, that Lump of TTY 
A Made up of Earth and Henn 2,0 
t Not fit to come within the N #7 3 2 Re 
„ Where Holy Angels dwell. 1 850 3 
Nan is a Leper from the Womb, || 8 ID): . 
An Ethiopian Born; 6. 0h 47 8 = 
W A Traytor's Guilty Sort and Heir, " 5 ; 4 „„ 


45 1 * och ol dan ad . 7 J 


= This Leper is a loathſom Seht, 


- * 


dne me, my God, for I am chine, 5 


3 
5 doſt hon look on ſuch a one ** 
But they are Eyes of Pity too, 


oy 6 2. 
Are not thine Eyes moſt pure? 
Where Griets do beg a Cure. 


But Pity caſts an Eye, 15 10 
And bids bim waſn in Jordans 8 Stream, 
To Cure his Leprofie. „ 
8 
. The Ethiopian” s Skin is china! «. 
And made as. white as Snow, 
When dipt ii Wonder-working Streams, : 
Which from Chriſt's Side did flow. . 


Oy Adam ſlept, and from his Side 1 5 F 


A killing Eve aroſe ; . 


From my pierc'd Lord (chat ſinitten Rock)| R 


A. pure LieFogn tain flows. ; 


ws . | 
Ab what 2 tainted Wretch is Man 1 15 
And ſo he muſt have ſtood, 1 
But lo ! an Act of Sovereign Grace 


Reſtores him to his Blood. 


Lord, own thy Seal tome ; 
0 waſh my Soul till it be cleans, T 
And puriy' Gr hep et es > 


) | 
15 above tines: Flood, =: 
bon 2 885 Carter's Shore WW / 5 


$I ak 
1 


th! 
8 
N 


5 to Almighty God. | Wk. 
Pll f ing thy Praiſe in a + Streams, „ 
In Canaan euermore. 1 _ 


xvit. 4 Sovig of Prod for the Led. ure. 7” 


1 Praiſe the Lord 1 praiſe 158 praiſe bim, 
Sing Praiſes to his Name; 
O all ye Saints of Heaven and Earth, 

Extol and Laud the fame  '  _ 
Who ſpared not his only Son, — 
But gave him for us all, | 2 
And made him drink the Cup of Wrath, ſe 
. The Wormwood and the Gall. 


Frail Nature man > requeſt. „ 
N bitter Cup might paſs 3 135 
&) | But he muſt drink it off, and this 2 5 oo Re 
Tube Father's Pleaſure . 
L then T come to do thy Will, 8 mf 5 
His bleſſed Son reply d, e 
| Yieding himſelf to God and Man, „ 
ge ſtretch d his Arms 55 dy d. 
3. 4 005 
f He Dy'd indeed, but Roſe again, i 
And did aſcend on High, r 
That we poor Sinners, Loſt and Dead, „ 
Might Live eternally. I OY 
| Good Lord, how many Souls in Hell 
Doth eee, vex and tear? 5 
0 2 1 ä e were | 
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3 
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=] . Bo tne 
K. * 


PF Song ref Proſe © 
Were it not for a Dying Cbriſt A 
* Our. Deen „ been there. | 
His Blood Was ſhed intead of ours, 
His Soul our Hell did bear; 
Tie took our Sin, gaye us Himfelf, 
' Whatan Exchange i is here! 
Whatever! is not Hell it ſelf, 15 
[- For us it is too good: ; 
i But muſt we Eat the Fleſh' of Chrin? 
3 And mul we. Drink his Blood? 


C550. 
15 His Fleſh i is Heay 'nly Food indeed, 
f . 5 His Blood is Drink Divine, 
His Graces drop, like Honey falls, - X 
| E 8 His Comforts taſte like Wine. 
= Sweet Chriſt, thou haſt: refreſh'd dur Souls 
. With thine abundant Grace; 
25 For which we magulfie thy Name, 4 | 
, Longing to [5 thy Face. 0 e I 
When call! our Souls il dunt up to Thee, 
Moſt Holy, Juſt, and True, 
T6 eat that Bread and drink. chat Wine, 
Which 5 for ever New? 725 
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q* Ear "my 15 8 vas "Ea 23 10 
He all | the "Pains did bear 3 


** 4 Son of 91 or the Lard «Day . 
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6 | to mich Gd, l ww. 
gut in the Sweetnels of his Reſt „5 „ 
He makes his Servants Share. 1 

How ſweetly Reſt thy Saints above, 
Which in thy Boſom lye: 8 yo 
hy Church below doth Reſt; in i hops , "1 2 
Of chat Felicity, Pg Baa ha: 


"a 4 . 
* #4 . ; * * — : 


Thou, Lord, who © dog Ned ﬆ hy Sep. TD 
Mak ſt them a weekly Feaſt; 42 
Thy Flocks meet in their ſeveral F od 7 
Upon this Day of Reſt. 1 5 5 3 
Velcome and dear unto my Soul, e 
Are theſe ſweet Feaſts of . * r 
But what a Sabbath ſhall I Keep :, i; of SLING 
When 1 ſhall Reſt above! e 
03% „ 
Peg chy wiſe and wondrous Love, 1 
Which binds us to be free; e TIES, 
which makes us leave our Earthly Snares, 
That we may come to Th Sy I 
come, I wait, I hear, I yay. ͤö; 
Thy Footſteps, Lord, 1 trace 3 $5 7 } 27 - 4. 1 
{fog to think this is the Way.» ieee 


% 


| 0 4 A £1 OWVTE-B ; Wy : 1 
This are e my e Days vr I 


. And when my Soul is Dreſt, RE ge 
WTheſe Sabbaths ſhall deliver me 
| 10 mine 888805 Reſt. ; 5 5 
„ 
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1 One d with our Lord's Appearance thus, 


z FT 1 ou may- ſt demand Reſpect from W 
1 pehV* a "" Ds BS A 


WET ö 


Sp f Pros | 
NN, Another 0 5 - NT 
ILeſt Day of God? wo 1 tio brighy 
The Fiſt and'beſt of Days; 
Th Lab'rour's Reſt, the Saint's Delight, N 


A Day of Mirth and Praiſe. 


NN Savionr's Face did make thee ſhine, | 
His Riſing did thee raiſe; 


iP bis made Flies Heavenly and Diyine, 
Beyond the i Days. COPY 


The Firſt-Fraits do a Bleſſing prove : 
To all the Sheayes behind ; 125 
And they that do a Sabbath love, „ 

An happy Week ſhall find ; "ob 1 
a Lord on thee his Name did fix, „ 

Which makes thee Rich and Gay; 
Amidſt his Golden Candleſticks „ 


My Sayiour walks this _— 


2 He walks i in's Robes, bis Face things br night, 


The Stars are in his Hand; 


1 . Our of his Mouth,' that place of wen 


A Tyo-edg'd Sword doth ſtandʒ; 


s well as with his Name, 


3 
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10 4 Alai by G God, 
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C4» 
This Day God doth his Veils 3 
His Conduits run with Wine = 
He that loves not this Day's approach, IE 
Scorns Heaven and Saviour's ſhine, 
What Slaves are thoſe who ſlav 10 chuſe, 
And Garlick for their Feaſt, | 
Whilſt Milk and Honey they bei, 
| And the Almighty 8 Reſt? > 


| (5 
This Maher dg doch Saints enrich, 
And (miles upon them all 5 
11 is their Pentecoſt, on which 
The Holy Ghoſt doth fall. TER 
| . Day of Wonders! Mercies Pawn, = 
The weary Soul's Recruit. 
The Chriſtian's Geben, Heavens Daun, F- 8 
The Bud of 90 0 un. , 
5 Oh could 1 love as I 9 loy 4 1 
Thy Watches heretoforme 
As Ray lard's Gloty thou baſt provd, 
| "May t thou be ſo yer .more, © | 
This Day muſt I for God appear, : 
For, Lord, the Day is 10 5 
| Olerme ſpend it im thy Narr!!! 
"Then! ſhall the Day be Whine: - We 
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: 9 13 
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Ine, out the Day, ceaſe Work, 2 Pay, 
an | to God * „ 

| „ 
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LY "Sine of Prat . 


No let r me Talk with God, and was 
With God, and I am- Hleſt, | : 


(XXL. A Song of Praiſe for the Patience of God, Fo 
1 | 
A Laighty God, how. haſt thou born. 15 
Wrongs not to be expreſt; | 
Daring Rebellion, Injur d Love, 
= Light quenched in my Breaſt! 
Man, would be God, and down he fell, 
To teach him better Skill ; 
Tet he lifts up his bruiſed bones. 
Againſt his Maker ſtill. 
2. 7 
los, what a 3 is — Man, FA 


= - $ " 
'\ 


— wx 


„ I.lhus given to Rebel! pl 
4 0 that thau doſt not cleave the Earth u 
: And ſend him quick to Hell! 

His Sins for Wages loudly Cry, —x— T0 
Juſtice with dreadful ſound e 

| . Cries too, Cut down this fruitleſs Tre: 8 
Why e it. Jin r 

* but God waves hs ns 8 Joel of 

Of Right and Vengeance too, 
E And by his ſingle Patience ee 
4 - * Doth daring Man ontdo. .. . . . I 

3 "The Creature 60th 2285 bis Cod, 


8 ho! 


mw _— 


od. 


SSP, 


Weak things are quickly ſet on fire, 


1 | not, do not, pleaſe my God, 


; F ram Chriſts pierc'd Side, which louder c cries, 


[ My Sins 883 reach d up to the Heay! us, a 


AMC: 


= - 8 9 10 Alwighy God. be. | 37 3 A | 


Yet God Maintains this Rebel-worm, 1 
* whom he 18 58 wa 8 2 nl 
* % 9 8 : : 

Fool, ab Obers th Ajmightyg gs, 
All Glory to him give; ö 


Is not his Power fully gray d I 
In ſufffring thee to Live? Fae x Nt 

Was he not God he could not peur RT. 

Such Weights as on him yes; 


And to their Weapons fly.”. 


£55 1 
Why ſhould not Ps ls me ang we 
. When Hell would make meroar >  _ 


Lord, let thy Patience end i in Lowes Se, 


Til ling for evermore. EET. 
XXII. 4 Song of Braff fr Pardon C Sim. . 
\ 


x Y Goda God Pans) 15. 5 „ 


His Bolom gives me caſe; Fa mw 


Yer Mercy: him doth PT 
My Sins aloud for Vengeance „ 
But lo! a Fountain ſprings Tos 
- And ſ] peaketh better things. 8 
15 
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as Sg of Praiſe 
God's Mercy is above the Heav'ns, 2 ot 
Above my finful Deeds; 7 
My Sins oe many, like the ow, . 
Dr sandz upon the Shore ; (ht 
4 But yet the Mercies of my Gos Ea 
"+, Fe! infinitely 17 8 "ae lh 


| wy Sins i in big neſs do : 

Like Modatdins Great and Tall; 

A But Mercy, like a Mighty 0 

. Covers theſe Mountains all. 

This! is a Sea that's Bottomleſs. 
Assea without a Shore; Ber, ll 

"For where Sin hath abounded much, 
Mercy abound much ome Es 


— Meng, Paul and Magdatew,. 
Were Pardon'd all by thee's 
1 read i and believe it, . . 
For thou haſt patdon'd me. Rs 
: "When God ſhall ſearch the World for x in, 
Wbat trembling will be there? 
0 Rocks aud Mountains cover us, . 
Will be the Sinners Prayer. 2 i Mt 


) 
"a the Lathb's MAS, they need not fear, 
Who once have felt His Toes; Eo 

- And they that walk with God below, 
Shall Awell with God abo re. 
Rage Earth and Hell, come Life, come wi, 
5 i 1 Se l be, 95 . 0d 
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_» 
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a 


. 5 to Alprighty Gol, : 39 
God was, a 1 is, and will be Good, E 
And Mercifal to me, fra 


x11, 4 Song f Praiſe for Peer f Conſcience. 


"C3: 2. 

M“ God, my reconciled. Cod. 
Creator of my Peace, 5 

Thee will 1 Love, and Praiſe and "TY 

Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe, 
My Thoughts did rage, my Soul was toſt, 

Twas like a troubled. Sea; 
Put what à mighty Voice is this, 

Which Winds and Waves abey * 


"TY 1 
Goat VE the Word, Peace and. be fit, . 
My Sins, thoſe Mutineers N 5 
With ſpeed went off, and took their mak, 3% 
Where now are all my Fears? 9 
The World can neither giye 1 nor tak, 
Nor yet can underſtand,” i 
That Peace of God which Chriſt hath arge 8 
And Liyes me 3 his Hand. ' 6 
This is my POPE v7 ON +0 15 i 
Confirm d by his Deceaſe's — 
Ye ſhall have Trouble in the World, l 
In me ye ſhall have Peace. Fr 
| And ſo it is, the World doth rage, 
* Peace in me aa 8 5 „ 
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OE” 33 rn 3 2 . 35 7 * „ * fa as 
w_ * 1 # ” 5 RYE 2 ; f ks 
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40 8 " 1 Pra 
And whilſt my God maintains the Fort, 
Their Batt Ties are in vain. 


Ws * 
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CK 
The Burning Buſh was not conſum 4 
Whilſt God remained thermo: 


"The Three, when Chriſt did make the Fourth 5 
Found Fire as meek as Air, 


50 is my Mem' ry ſtuft with Sins | "4 
Enough to make an Hell, 
| And yet my Conſcience is not ſcorch' d, 


* 


E For God in me doth dwell. 4; ED 
1 752 2 

- Whet God doth dwell (ure Heay' n is there, 
| And Singin 25 mult bes 
= Siter, Lord, 


reſence makes wy Heaven, 
Whom ſhould L ſing but thee ?. | 


by God, my reconciled God, 
Creator of my Peace, 


Thee will I Love, and Praiſe, an sing. > 
Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe. | 22 
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TY Soul "IF nos: the Lord, . 
My Spirit doth rejoice 725 23 | 

In God my Saviour, and my God, 
hear his joyful Voice. + 


1 need not go abroad for Joy, 
8 Nb 122885 a e at ee * 
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n 10 * Gad. 


My dieb are turned into Songs, "Vo 
. The Comforter 0 175 SIE 


Down from ide de biaſed Dove N 


Is:come_into/my Breaſt, - ... 
To witneſs God's Eternal Love,. 


he This is my Heav'nly Feaſt, 
£ 2 makes me Abba Father cry 
With Confidence of Sun 
11 makes me cry, my Lord, my God, OY 
And that without Controul. „ 
There is a Stream which ies forth x BN a 
From God's Eternal Throne, „ 
And from the Lamb a living Stream, EINE 
„ MF Clear as the Cryſtal Stone. 
This Stream doth water Paradle. I 
lt makes the Angels ings; on LR ON 
One Cordial Dro Tevives my Hears, 3 9 
Hence all thy 3 ys do ring. 8 


% - > "gw , * 
n 1 


4. D ANN 
Such Joys as are unſpeakable,.. 3 3 


; 4 


{ Þ. _Aridfull of Gord he; OI 


£ Such hidden Manua, hidden Plat,” © ; 
As Worldlings do not know: 2 
Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear. bath heh, A 
From F ancy tis conceal , hy 


What thou, Lord, Haſt laid £2 for he, a: 'Y 
And haſt to me reveal. A. 


75 ) 
balm wy” 52 
22 * ; 85 8 


ts 5 wad * r. ＋ Praje 
| 8 

1 bee thy Face; 1 bear thy Voice, 5 

I taſte thy ſweeteſt * 1 

My Soul doch leap; but O for Wings, 
The Wings of Noah's Dove! 

| Then ſhould. I flee far hence away, 

Leaving this World of Sinz 

Then ſhould my Lord put forth his Hand, 
And kindly take me in. 


as 

Then ſhould hi Soul 4 Angels F caſt. 
On Joys that always laſt ; 

Beſt be my God, the God of Joy, 
. Who gives me here a Taſte. 


> SO 


xxv. A Song of Pede fot Grate 9 
= 1 EEK 430. y 
| * 0 God of Grace, whe haſt reſtot 4 
| . pet Thine Image unto me, | E 
Wird by my Sins was quite defied, Mt 
What will 1 render Thee? Ft 

* hine Image and Inſcription, Lord, 


Upon my Heart I beat; nes, 
"Vie own | render unto mee, „ 
ace 1 I wo ws. 5 1 


1 Whom yok Hſe a ake of Earth 35 


4 But thou haſt made me o'er again, da 
HERS * * 2 __ _ 5 
„ 4 | hog L 7 | Twice, 


wh Almighty God. 7 43 


Twice born, and twice endued im tis, — 
ig haſte to come to thee, _ " 

my Vows, my. Thanks my Hear, 
"wich all Humility. : 


0: was I Born firſt £3: Beneath ! £ 
And then Born from above! 

Am La Child of Man and God? 

{ ORich and Endleſs Love! 
When I had broke the Tables, Lord, 
New Tables thou didſt hew, _ 3 

And with thy Finger didſt Engrave DN. 
Wy Lays on mane... C6 


(4. „ 
Earth i 15 my Mother, 8 my Nurſe, r 
And Earth muſt be my Tomb; 
Yet God, the God of Heav' n and dean, 2 
My Father is become. e ro — 
Hell enter d me, and into Hell 1 
I quickly ſhould have run; 1 
But O! kind Heav'n laid hold on me 75 08 
Hevn is in me 5 „ ee 
This Spark will ay into a Flame, „ 
This Seed into a Tree; 1 ij 
My Songs ſhall riſe, my Praiſes tall —— 
een ee 1 ig 3 
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5 £ = . _ of Prajſe 8 | 4 
. 5 KK . 4 5 7 P ne i drip er of Prove 


= - Tar are the Herve ns 00d of Wo 
hs Io 72 Thon art more bright, more high; 
1 What are bright Stars, and: brighter Saints, 
Io thy bright Majeſty ! ee e 
75 Thou rt far 1 the Songs of Heav n, 
. © Sung by thy Holy Ones | 
55 And doſt Rod ſtoop and bow thine Ear 
”  Toaj poor "py . 5 5 m1 
_ God minds the Language of! my op” 1 
1 My Groans and Sighs he hears; 00 
5 He hath a Book: for my Requeſt, 1 
* 25 A Bottle for my Tears. 5 
Zut did not my dear Saviour s Blood : 
= Firſt waſh away their Guilt, ||. . 
Big Sighs. would prove but SPE We 
iþ 5 "My Tears would all be ſpilt.' 
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d Wide Eternal Spirit wg © er . 

* 3 My Advocate within 1 
"= 0 my Smoak join d with wi Flank, 1 

My Prayer was mixt with Sin. 5 7 
But then Chriſt was my Altar, and : , 1" 

My Advocate above; | & 
vp Blood did clear my Prayer, and gain oY 1 
2 Anfwer full of L Love. | 
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1 „ Almighty C God. 

; (4. N 
kecould: not be that thou Gould ber ATT 
A Mortal ſinful Worm; e 

But that my Prayers preſented: We itt 

h; Ina more glorious. N 

8, Christ s precious Hand took my Requeſts, - 1 

And turn d my Droſs to Gold; * 4, 

His Blood put warmth 1 into my duden. 35 

Which re by Nature cold. 49 1b 


929 


Thou heard l my G for Jeſus dne, 

Whom tliou doſt hear always; 1 3 
9 Lord, hear through that E. Falling. Name 

—_ | M voice of Joy and Frau 4 7" 1 2 


wav. 4 855 of Proj þ for Due row SY 
| 8 37 7 bs En. entier. FCC 
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>} r en 8 
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7 \Reat God,. 0 TR the World. com- 19 
= Thou: check ſt both Winkand Waves; : We 
. The Devils, which like Lions Roar, . W 5 "' 
„ Are thine Enchained Slaves. 
74 Y The Sons of Rage are CODED Brands, "oF 
And Idols fear d in vain;. © oY 
87-1 Thou, Lord, the only, only God, 9 998 
: [ON TT. * PUR: - | 5 1 5 85 ohh . 2 = 2 . 
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 Thoy, Lord, didſt r Ears Brow, 
And change his murm'ring Breath ; 
Thou gavſt to him a Brother's Heart, 
Who vow'd bis Brother's Death. 
Angels have arm'd at thy Conn” — 
And Stars have ſhot their Dart, 


| 3 2 p Nature hath fought, and Miracles 4. 


Have took thy Churches part. 


(3) | 
Thee, Lord. who (till thy Church ol hr, 
All Creatures mult obey ; 


. And when for thine thou oſt ariſe, 


Icy d to Heavn in my Diſtreſs, 


Their En' mies where are theß? 


1 to my God did fle, wg | 
He with Corapatiioi heard my cy, ; 
He did ariſe for me. | : 


(4). yo 
Wird thimble Fear ,and ante Joy, "x D 
Lord, at thy Feet I fall, 5 


* | - ' Unfeignedly acknowledging 


© That Thou alone deff al. 
Thou art all Pow'r, thou art all Love, 
\... Andſothou art to me 5. 


[- . Dieſe be my.God, now and henceforth, 


JAG to me or 
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VII. 


N Spiritual 1 rowbles. 
ET th Cer), 


Will fing upon the Shore; 
I that i in Hell's dark-Suburbs lay. 
Pure Mercy will adore : 2 55 


fear d leſt I ſhould be condemns 25 
Io Feen d W BETS 


kind was the Pity of my Friends, - 
But could not eaſe my ſmart; 
Their Words indeed did teach my ON Fr 
But could not reach my Heart. 
Ab, then what was this World to me, 
To whom God's Word was dark 1 
ho in my Dungeon cou'd not lee 8 
One Beam, or ining Spark. 


What then 0 all d the 9265 . eule 
When the Creator frown- d; 3 
My 8 ov Nights,» my Life was Death, 
was my Wound. — 
| bd — wrack d with Helliſm Fears 
"When God the Blow ſhould give, 

e Eyes did fail, my Heart did ſink, ö 1 5 

Then ys bid me + f Aa el 

D n 2 
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* 1, 
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That: am drawn « out of the Depth | ; : £ 


2 1 — God. by ay... 
XxVur. A Song of Praiſe for — era ance 
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Irbe Terrors of the Living God 75 KEY 
8 - My Soul did ſo affright ; - + Dn 


L j F. 7 % * 8 
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_ Seu, of be 
. * ) 
| God's 3 doch i in Non ſtand, 
But Sioz's God fits by; 
As the Refiner views his Gold 
; With an obſervant Eye. | 
. . God's Thoughts are high, his Love is wile 
His Wounds a Cure intends; 
And tho? he doth not TO ſmile, 5 
He loves unto the —A 13s 
bh it. 1s IE 0 Ih 
Thy Love i is conſtant to its Line, _ 
„Tho Clouds oft come between; N 
O could my Faith but pierce theſe Cloud 
It might be always ſeen. 


* * Fam weak, and forc d o cry, - 
Take up my Soul to thee; . 150 
ws henas thon ever art the fame, ee V 


. 80 25 . 


Then ſhall F ever, 955 = I AST SES.” 
Whilſt thou doſt ever ſhine; W |; 
1 have thine own dear Pledge for this, 
Lord, thou art ever A 


* IX. 4 Song of Praiſe for. Deliverance ef K 
eee, Dangers of Death. 
1. 
0¹4 of y tin Lo af my. Day, F: 
Thy Hand hath rrlcu d me 3 Hy 
- Who lying at the Gates of Death 
. Among the Dead, was free. | 


LIT ne eas.” 1 wt 
My deareſt Friends I had reſign GUM A? *** 
Unto their Maker's Care; 5 | 
Mechought I only time had left 
For a n 
| n 
viſe, NMethoughts Death laid his Hand on me, 
| And did his Pris ner bind; 
And by the ſound methoughts heard 
His Maſters Feet behind. Pon? 
Methoughts I ſtood upon the hes Mer „ 
And nothing could I ſee 5 
But the Vaſt Ocean with my Eyes, | 
A Vaſt Eternity. p 


( 3 
Methought L heard the 8 Cry,. 
Behold the Bridegroom comes 29 
Methoughts I was call'd to the Bar, E 
Where Souls receive their Dooms. | 
The World was at an End to me, 
As if it all did urn; 0 
But lo! there came a Voice from Heav' n, 
Which order d my Return. 


j ( mY 

2 Lord, I return'd at a Command, 
What wilt thou have me do? 

Olet me wholly live to Thee, | 

5 To whom my Life Lowe !- F 

JS, - Fai ain would 1 dedicate to-Thee- + 1 

* 835 an of oy " e EY 


, 
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30 ee Pra 8 N 
Lord, gary my Life renew my Heart, | i 

That both thy Name may Praiſe. IM 
"T3 4 Song ON fir - Hope of Glory , 


Sojourn 3 in a 5 of” Tears, eos | 
1 Alas, how can I fing! | 
My Harp doth on the View . 

Di- tun d in every String. 
13 My Muſick is a Captive's Chains, 
| 55 Hlarſh Sounds my Ears do fill; : 
1 * © How ſhall I fin ſweet Son's Song — 

On this fide. ion 8 . | | 


Yet 101 L hear a f 8 und, 
Saurely I quickly come; 1 
1 Fach Word much ſwoetnels doth ditt 

+ Like a full Honey-Comb. | 
e And doſt thou come, my deareſt Lord? 
And doſt thou ſurely come? | 
Fo - And doſt-thou ſurely quickly come? | -. 
| ' Methinks - 1 am at Home. TH 


' 1 0 


. (3.3 
EY Come then my deareſt, deareſt Low, 
My ſweeteſt; ſureſt Friend ; 
1 come. for 1 loath theſe Keder Tents, 
1 Thy fiery Chariots ſends *- 
- ys What haye I here? My Thoughts and Jon ; 
© - Are all pack'd up and gone: 
* My eager Soul would follow them”, 


"Mp te ann e 3 © 


= * 
— „ . 
4 


— — 


a E: 10 „ Almighty God. . 
3 
| What law 11 in 1 Land 2 2 
or, . My Jeſus is not here; 
Mine Eyes will ne ler be bleſt unt oy 
My Jeſus doth pet.. 1 
My Jeſus is gone up to Heav' n, 9 +... 
To get a , 
For tis his Will that where „„ 
There ſhould 1 1 be. — 
"LTP view from PIs " i 
Of Canaan's Grapes I taſtaae 
My Lord, who ſends unto me here, 1 
Will ſend for me at laſt. e 
Ihave a God that changeth not, 5 5 
Why ſhould I be Pleas: 3 
My God that owns me in this Wor, 0 
Win on me in the . oo 2 
| 5 oe 1 5 ral 
| Go fearleſs then, my Soul, with God. vl 
Into another Room; 6 ; 
Thou who haſt walked with him her, i 4 
o ſee thy God at Home: 
View Death with a believing Eye, e e 
It bath an Angel's Face; e 
i] And this kind Angel will prefer | 8 N 
Joys Tbee to an . oo CT: Ears 20 , 
The Grave! 1s but a Fining-pot 2 5 ol 
_ {Unto believing Eyes; © 22 of, 0 


Weg 
3 


„ 8 of f Praiſe 
For there 98 Fleſh ſhall loſe i its droſs, 
And like the Sun ſhall riſe. . 
The World, which I have Kunden too well 
Hath mock d me with its Liess 
How gladly could I leave behind. 
Its vexing Vanities?” | 
1 
1 *. deareſt Friends; they dwell above, 
| Them will Igo to ſee; + 
= And all my Friends in Chriſt below. 
Will ſoon come after | . . | 
Pear not the Trumps Earth-rending Sound, ? 9 
Dread not the Day of eee b 


For he that is to be thy Judge, 4 
| 5M Thy Saviour Is | A 
Bien bel my God 1 gives me Light, SS -/ 
| Who in the dark did grope; 17 . | 
lil Belt be my God, the God of Love, te. V 
1 . Who taufeth me to hope. 0 0 
li E Here s the Word's Signet, Combory' ; Sat, I 
1 And here is Graces Chain; b 


By theſe thy Pledges, Lord, 1 know 1 by J 
1 My Hopes are not in SIE EIS. W 
il Nx. 4 Song Pte collected 9 of the |. 
| . 5 "Book . e bee | 


1 © (Him, 
1 psal. wo” Prail ts l da Brat Him, praiſe 
1 n Pate Him Miſh: one accord; 

s 8 Pb 


8 * 
* . 
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Praiſe him, praiſe him, all ye that be 
The Servants of the denn 


47. 6. Sing Praiſes to our God, fi ing Praiſe, 
Sing Praiſes to our King ; 

Praiſe to the King of all the Earth 
With Underſtanding ſi ing. N wot 

hy Sek 

103. 1. My Soul give Laud unto the Lord, 

| My Spirit ſhall do the ſame, 

And all the Secrets of my Heart, 
Praiſe ye his holy Name. 

95. 6. Come let us bow and praiſe the Lord, 
Before him let us fall, 

And kneel to him with one accord, 
For he hath made 1 ö 

J. Hs 1 is the Lord, he ine our Goc 
For us he doth provide 

We are his Flock, pe doth us feed; 
His Sheep, he doth us onde; 7 5-7, 

118. 21. I will give Thanks unto he Lord, 
Becauſe he hath heard me, 

And is become molt lovingiy . 
A Saviour unto bot * N By 88 

| 4+ 

115 13. The Lord is my Defence on Seng, 

My Joy, my Mirth, my Wd TIM 


i He is become for mie indeed” 25, 4:5 1 5 
18 4 2 moſt VT: e, 
; 

e 1 


158 Almighy Ee 1 I 8 
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"a u Pe s 
Thou art my God, I will Confeſs | 
„ And render Thanks to Thee; 

ks Thou art my God, and I will praiſe | 

| 3 towards _ 


7 3.0 

29. 0 give ye Thanks unto the Lord ' 
Peor gracious is ne, 
1 Becauſe his Mercy doth endure 

Tha For ever towards me. | 


XXXI I. Another. 25 


P SAL. O was ” FRE unto FI * 
26. 6. How great a cauſe have I! 
My Voice, my Prayer, and my Complaitit, 
That heard ſo willingly? (ſtay d, 


O Lord, I ſing to Thee 
Thou art my —— my Fence and Aid, 
A nt God to me. 


n 
7 25. What ave] is We that I can wiſh 
ZBut Thee in Heavenabove? 
5 Andi in the Earth there is nothing 
Like Thee that I can love. 

36. 9. For bay: A The Well of Life ſo; pure 

| Doth ever w from Thee; Sts 
| And in thy Light we are full ſure _ 
* laſting Light to ior WY 


Rs. ” 


$4425 7 i 4 
"hoof | : | . | 


59. 17. Thou art my Strength, thou 0 me 


1 


iſh 


22. Te all his Works in every place, | 


; . 
27. I z. My Heart Wo faint but that! in me 


This Hope is fixed faſt; 
The Lord God's good Grace ſhall 1 ſe 
In Life that ay Schall 8 


48. 13. For this God is our God, our Cod. 


For evermore is he ; 


This God of ours, even unto Death, 


Our faithful Guide will be. 


(4). 
17. 17. When I awake f ſhall behold | 
In Righteouſneſs thy Face; 


And I ſhall he moſt like to Thee, - 


Even filled with thy Grace. 
16. 11. Full Joys are in thy Preſence, Lord, 
(A ſweet and precious Store) 1 


j My God, at thy. Right Hand . are 


pleaſures for evermore. 


[> 
103. 21. Ye Angels which are great in Power, 
+ Praiſe ye and bleſs the Lord, 
Which to obey and do his Will 


Immediately accord. 


Praiſe ye his Holy Name ; 


My. Heart, my Mind, and all . 


For ever a the . 8 4 


4 * 6 oy 
— 4 
"i, Ja it's * 


10 9 : , 3 : 0 ; 4 
8 5 3 


356 , f Proſe 


XXXIII. 4 Song of Praiſe called FA the 
n in "the Revelation of St. John. 


Rey.” 40 Him 05 12 us from Hirſels 
"+4 And dy'd to do us good, 
And waſh'd us from our Scarlet Sins 
In his own pureſt Blood, 
6. And made us Kings and Prieſts to God, 
His Father Infinite, 
To him Eternal Glory be, 
And Everlaſting Might, 


5. 12, The Lamb is het he was in 
To have all Power and Wealth; 
All Honour, Glory, Wiſdom, Strength, 
T banks for his ſaving Health. 
77 13. Thanks, Honour, Glory, Power to him 
That on the Throne doth fit, | 


= 5 And to the Lamb for ever, and 


For « ever, 0 be 7 
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1 4 kn ſtand Abeſore their King, 5 
With ſhining Robes, and ſpreading Palms, 
Loud Halelyjabsfi ing. 

1 i Aſcribe Salvation to our God 
3 120 ſits _ the Thins, 


/ 


N l 


elf, 


its 


8 to Almighty God. 
And to the Lamb, the glorious Lamb, 


6 my Salvation. . 
* 4 


wh 1. 12. Auen, Auen, the Angels cry, 


Salvation is his due : 3 


| And we through all 1 


His Praiſes will renew. 


Honour and Power, then 


FR Be to our God for evermore, 


For evermore, Amer. 
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55 Thanks, Glory, Bleſſing, Wiſdom, Might, 
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The VERSION. N 


CHAP. 'L, ol us 


. 1. The PRE whichdoth all Songs excel, E 
xl Writlen by Solomon * 
8 


. wiſeft King of Iſrael, 
Aud e David Hor. i 


1 3 Dialogue. 2 
ie 25 . ts | The Church to Chriſt. f 


Jome near, come nearer yet, and move 

Thy ſweeteſt Lips to mine; 

ke or — > thy Love (who art all Love) 
© Exceeds Fad Rickeſt Wine. 


Like to an Ointment poured out 
Is thy ſweet Name and Fayour;, 
| Glad Virgins compaſs Thee about 
- For thy good Ointments ſavour. 2 


4. O draw me with thy Cords of Lovel 
We will run after Thee 
The King into his Rooms above 5 
— now . © „55 


: - 


ove. 


My Mothers Children rag d at t me, 6 


Why ſhould I ſtray, and loſe my WAY, * 5 


hy 


The Song f "ny Prax - "7 - 
Thy Beams will make our Faces ſhine, I} 
In Thee we will rejoice; 
Love is more to us than Wine, 
Thou art the Uprights Choice. 


5. Ye Daughters of Fernſalem, 


Tho I am Black, yet Fair; | 
Like Kedar's Tents, like Ornaments 
Whis Solomon s Bed doth wear; 


6. Look not with a diſdainful Eye 


Upon my Sun-burnt Face; 


And wrought me much diſgrace 
Such was their Envy, ſuch their Grudge, 
Their Vines muſt be inſpectelsʒ 
Whilſt at their Vines I was their Drudge, | | 
Mine own were quite neglecrtet. 
7. Bat, O Thou whom my Soul doth Love 1 2 
Tell me now from thy Breaſt, | +; ol 
Where feeds thy Flock ? Where doth it move er 
Where is its Noon-Tide Reſt > _ - 7 
Till Lat laſt do fall 
Among thy Fellows Flocks, as er 
Themſelves do proudly . 
Chriſt. „ 
8. 0 Faire Fair! then go and trace e 
'The Footſteps of my Sheep, EN i: 
And feed the Kids le the Plc . 
Aves 22 gud as we e 


* f * 
%, 


* 
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| „ 60 _ The Swe jj | 


8 N 

9. My Love, I have compared Thee | | > 

5 Th theſe Egyptian V 

Mphich in King Pharioh's Chariots le. „r 

O Fiireſt of ol Fare! | „ 

10. Thy Checks are comely to behold, . =— Z 

Which Rows of Jewels dec! 

5 Larg e Chains of pure and Are Ga, 4 
. 2 thy Royal Neck... Pray 7 
11. I and my Father we. wil male "ei . 8 

Borders of Gold for e oi 

5 With Silver Studs for thy, dear ſele, COIN 

. 1 ee ee an 

1 | 1 8 0 to 

Ry 12. Tbe King doth at his Table Gi, 81; 

And 1 Tr love him well! MK 

Do pour my Spikenard.on his Feet, 

Which gives 2 fragrant ſmell. _ £ 

13. My Well beloved! is to me 75 2 ov? 

A Pomander of Myrrh; „ 

- Betiwixt my Breaſt all Night ſhall "I „ 

Be lodg d and never ſ tir. 


1 My Well - beloved is to mem 
Like Aromatich Wines 5. I 


5 . Like Cluſters of the Canpbire Tree . 


I 5 1 by, Lo, thou art Fair n my 2 Loves 3. 


Among Engedd:Vines, Exe TS 565 31 . ( 
„„ 


* Love be, thou art TOO 5 


/ * * of * 
þ % * — 
4 
1 4 z 4 
g ＋ \ 


* 
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= 1 15 Solomon 8 : 5 1 
| The, art m „ Love, thou art ay Dore, W 
| Doves yes in thee peer. 


1 The Church, 
5 16. Nay, my Beloved, thou art Fair, 
My Falnets is from Thee; © | 
my And thou art ſweet beyond compare: 

X What a Green Bed have we! 
. The Beams are Cedars, where we dwell, 
So ſtrong they will not ſtirz 
The Rafters ſend a pleaſant Tell, A 

For * are made of Fir. n 
8 The Paraphraſe. WS 
HAF. 


I. 9 will T: ing of Chriſt the King, 
Aud of his Church the Queen; 

| This * . Songs to them belongs, 
Oy. their pure Flames are ſeen. 


"40 [ ODialogue. 
I The Churchto Chriſt. + 
ET my dear Saviour's Love appear 8 
By ſome aſſuring ſiggʒñ 
Thon, Lord, my fainting Soul doſt chear 
When thou ſay'ſt, Lam thine. 
353 Let others on their Dainties feed, 
. And drink the richeſt Wine, 
ks My Feaſt doth all their Feaſts cu” 
OY When thou 1 & I am thine. N 
Thy E 1 


U 


„ 
[4 2 


— - 0 ” A - s = hoe * 


m e de 


3. Thy Word which ſounds thy mighty Fame, 


And how how good thou haſt een, 

- Doth fo revive, that for the ſame - 
Souls love Thee, tho* unſeen 5 

Souls of an Heav'nly, Make and Frame, FD 
Ihe Joyful Heirs of \ ©, 
6 Do taſte fuch Sweetneſs in thy Name, 
They long to ſee thy Face. 
4 Fain would I, but I cannot wore. 

Sin hath Enfeebled. ez 


1 0 draw me with the Cords of Lore . 


I will run after Thee: NF 
Thou hear'ſt, thou draw'ſt, I come, 1 come, 
Thy Love (my God) is nn 


8 Thy Preſence · Chamber is the Room 


Where Souls and Joys do meet. e 
Our Earthly Pleaſures we forget, 
I Tothink upon thy Loveʒ 
5 All upright S0uls their Minds do E 
On thee, my Lord, above. > . 


- 5. Tho Ito Strangers black do n 


And under Foot am trod, 
Yet am I Fair in Heav'ns eſteem, 155 

Lam the Houſe: of God. 1 
6 O do not ſcorn my outward State! 

Te know not what's within; 
Wbom God doth love, how dare you hate; 2 

My Saviour hides my Sin; 


Prof Church-Members ſhould lie brouph 
Dome Comfort to * wand But 


7 1 | y. 0, 
8 . Þ * q 


: which is Solomon. „ 1 "8 
me, But did they Treat me as they ought, DEG 34 
Alas ! they prov'd unkind ; Yo 
| Their Anger did my Words controul, 
They Bow'd me to their Will: ff 
\ And ſo my own immortal Wo” EO 
- Declin'd and Fared ilI. e 
7: Pity my tempted State, O Lord! 
|. Whom ſtill Ido adores © 
0 bring me home! by thy good Word, . 
My Lapſed Soul Reſtore: 
Since, Lord, thy Mercies ſtill abides, | 
Shall I be loſt among 
me, Falſe Flocks, falſe Doctrines ,arid falſe Guides, 
len do thine Honour wrong? We ER 


8 My Church, fo me, the Worlt3 is Dro, 
And thou 4 Peart of Price; 
And art thou Stray d, aud at 4 «Liſe? 
2 Attend to my Advice „ 
Look back upon-my Church of old, | 
Aud mark which way they went; 
And let thy Childrens Eyes behold. 5 19 
: Te Paſtors ] have ſent. = 
9. 4- Pharaoh's Horſes (Egypt's 2 I” 
I deem d the Choiceſt Breed 
E thou, my Church, my Faireſt Bride, _ * P 
e bf 1 Far Ozes doſt exceed, .. REY 
a O. Mans Eyes the outward. 'S, tate belag, -Y 
rght "Mon 98 90 are on oy Heart. wot . 5 bk. 
gs | We, ooo we wap 1 


AN 


5 * 
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54 00 The wait of Songs; | 5 
pilſt others ſþ ſhine with Pearl and Gola, 8 1 
I Through Grace thou lovely art. . 


Wo 11, My Soul that loves thee is fo _ 


F The eee Smells, and Taſtes, and Sights 


Thy Stock of Grace to ſee, 6 2 Ho 19 
J and my Faber, we will add ="... 
=, new farb fo Thee. ; 3s 


The Chinck ; * 
G My King doth Sit in Heay' n ; above, jv 
Where Angels do attend; 2 
And from below my Faith and Love : 
Shall to my King aſcend. | 
13. My Faith aſcends unto my Lord, 7 j 
And brings him down to me, 
My Love 2 Bolom doth afford, a.” 
Vvbere he ſhall lodged be. EN 
O the ſweet. time, as fit was.” 
EKReigning in Heaven above, 

When once my Soul doth Chriſt embrace 
In Arms of Faith and Love! 
14. It is ſo [weet, when we domeet 

My Joys in Chriſt exceed 


* —_ 


Which can our Seples feed. 


1 | Chri; | 
13. Ms Ae 0 c Jurch I do air 
2 8 The B ies of thy Mind, by: . | 
; So 5 85 Harmleſs, fo Entire, | £7 ay] "I 
wit Aa and Jet Os e The 


* 


which is Solomon's. . „ 
7 e 
| 16. My deareſt Lord, thou art the Sun, | 
By whoſe bright Beams. E-thinez : | 
And then my levy firſt begun - 7 
| When thou betameſt mine: "oe 
Since thou art mine, and I am thine, 
A Num rous Race do fo? 
in every place, which to thy Grace TE 
Their Birth and Being owe. 2 
8 17. The dear Aſſemblies of thy, Saints, 
Where thou my Lord doſt dwell, i 
Are ſweet and pure, and ſhall endure 
Againſt tue Ontes ef . 
7 . The VERSION. = eq 
3 T. . Am i Roſe of of Sharon Field, 1 
1 Ja the-Lilly White, © . e 
De Lia which the ables yield, 520 Gees 
Ian ; both ſweet and . 1 
2. What are Thorns, in th lee, 75 a. 1 
D Unto the Lilly brigbt? | 
3 What are the Faireſt Daughters» when 
os | A Love ger in ſigbt? 5 . c 
Te Church. 's 
3 What are the? common' Trees © Ot * Wool 
| - Unto the Apple Tree? 
: What is the Rich and Nobleſt Blood, 
3 gs _— Lord, to * EE: 
Th Wi. E 
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q 2 ; F . a MN Ry a » 


Es "The Son en 
0 Þ fat Rejoycing i in Times paſt 
Under his cooling es; 
His Fruit was Sweet unto my Taſte, 8 
O vbat a FeaſtI REES... 
4. Unto his Cellars tor d PN. 
He caus d me to remove, 
Tb. my Head abroad he i er | 
The ee r 
* Give Elaggons for a e FR _ 
Bring Apples me to cheat; af „ 
For Iam ck, I faint, I fall, ˙oÆA'mc 
I languiſh for my. Dear. 5 27 1 BR 1A 
6. His Left Hand ee TY 1 
For my Support is plac d; — Mm. 
His Right Hand over me is ſpread, . ZN 1 
And thus LamBmubra&d. '' 
O Salem s Daughters; A _ $ : M1 
1 Both by the Roe and Hind; 5 . 
Le do not move nor tair, my Lore, „ 
1 Until it be his Mind. AG Av. W 5 
a5 8. My Welbeloved Voice of Joy. „ 
43 My Heart with Comfort fills ;\: I 3 
1 He COIMmes beiden high, 
* 79 And Skipping onthe-Hills.. AOL IT 4 
« iy Welbeloved comes in W . ( 
Like {wift foot! T Roe: 3 rk) 5 
Naß, my Beloved fleeg ſo faſt, .. 


- JToung Hart "9 Aae 


0 ee 


— : 


28 1 eg 1 Solomon's, 5 5 5 67 
| Behind « our Wall, lo! he doth ſtand, 5 


He's at our Windows ſeen ʒ 
He ſhews himſelf near at Hand, 


There's but a Grate between, . 
10. Igladly heard his gracious Tone, 
0 Who thus to me did ay, 


Riſe up, my Love, my Faireſt One, 
Mo,zke haſte, and come away 
11. The Seaſon of the Lear i invites, | 
The Winter's gone and palt 


Behold a Spring of new Delights! + orogs 


No Rain, nor ſtormy Blaſt. I 


The Birds begin to ſing; 8 
The People of our Land do bear „ 


13. Green Figs upon their Trees are grown, 

Young Grapes their Smells diſplaſßʒ, 

x Riſenp, my Love, my Faireſt One, " 

= Make haſte, and come away, - 

4. O my Fair Dove, whoſe F airneſs dwells | 
In dark Obſcurity, - Pn hg 
In cloven Rocks, and ſecret Cel, : 25 ge 
| Come, ſhew thy ſelfto me 5 ET be 
O let thy Face to me appear, 


* 8 
N. eee 
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— 7 


Let thy Voice anſwer mine. 
Thy Voice is Muſick in mine Ear, 


* ws 
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12. The Flowers upon K Earth rr. 2 


The Turtles murmuring. | A 
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TH W doth thine. EO 


Fo , The Song ae 
15. Catch us the Foxes in a Toy), 
The little Foxes catch, 

For they our Fruitful Vines do fol, 
Their ener Grapes they . 


1 6. My wWell-belovred he is mine, ; 
And I am his indeed; 

In Paſtures, which with Lillies thine, 
He makes his F lock to feed. 5 


Beloved, haſte to me; 
Even as the Roe and tender Heart 
On Bether-Mountains flee, 
The. Paraphraſe. 
2C H K P. II. Chriſt. 


1 


M Church it . 
1 75 ens 1 and Heav n above, 
pecters Life and Death. 


Ti with ſuch Glories crown =. 
' That Solomon's! Glory muſt gi give . 
To what ſhines me. around, _ 
He Lilies in the  Vallies grow, 
= 2 Valles Ng SE; A 
* ble are my eau'n be ow, | 
1 N wks are my Throne. 35 | 
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17. T Al the day break, and Shades depar . 


Sg is the Power of 2 j ſweet Lov, ” 


ub? 3s the Beauty of my Face, . bi Ns 


<p " whichi is Solomon's f 1-00 
2. No ib Perſons can 1 ſee 3 
But whom my Grace adorns ; e 
My Church a Lilhs WA, re 
1 all the Reſt are Th 
| The Ch 6% | — 
z. None but a Jeſus, none but he! —  M 
” Hei is the Chiefeſt Good; ff. 
My Jeſus is an Ap le. Treo, 
And others Barren Wood- | 
He is a Shadow from the Heat 
Of Conſcience, Wrath, and Hell; 
He is true Manna, Heav nly Me. x; 
Which feeds his Iſrael. OT 
The Shadow of his Sacraments | 
Hath been exceeding good; a 
Under that Shade a Feaſt I make” „ 
Upon this Fleſh and Blood. 
4. Mͤy Chriſt is like a Cellar ſtord 
Wich ſweet and precious Wine. 
what Sweetneſs found I in my Lord 


Wen he ſaid, I am thine! _ ON . 
I Souldiers to their Colours ſtand, ,. 
And after them do move; 1 5 


do doth my deareſt Lord command, 4 
And draw me by his Love. „ 
5. Nothing but Glory can de e 


The Appetite of Grace; 58 ] 
long for Chriſt with Reſtleſs Eyes, e 
f 4 pap mt bly Face. 7 25, 


70 " - Th Dd 5 ae 

Oo take me up, or let me Sup 
On Promiſes Divine; : 

Thoſe Apples from the Tree * Life, 
Thoſe Flaggons full of Wine. 

6. How am I Born, whilft ſick of Love, 
In thoſe bleſt Hands e 
His Left my Souls Support doth prove, 
His Right my Comfort is. 
7. And whilſt his Love doth me enflame, 

S Hear what a Charge I give, 5 
All ye that on his Sacred Name, 
Do not his Spirit grieve: 

Hei 15 all Love, he is my Love, 
do not him abuſee 
o not again put him to Pain, 
"our Chriſtians turn not Jem 
"Lord, leave us not; yet if thou wilt, 
BP. With Tears we 11 own thy Right; 
But a Departure foro d by Guilt, 
Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. . 
9. My deareſt Saviour's Voice I . > I 
He comes on mg „„ 
5 Nothing can ſtop his full Career, 5 
No, not Cortuptions Mount. 
. My Lord makes haſte from Heav' nto Earth, 
And he himſelf preſents,” . N 35 ee e 
| To Men of a polluted Birth, 4 * * 
By Word and Sacraments: / 
- Tho, like a Wall, our frail ba. ; 


(Prevents 2 bertel Sight, 


4 


E FN 


whichi Zs Solomon: 6. 


Vet thro his Ordinances Grate,. ef 9 od ö 

Dart in ſome Beams of Lisbt. ts 1 
jo. My Lord to me did thus begin, 

Ariſe, my Love, and fle: 5 
rom World, Fleſh, Satan, Self and sin, 2 
O come away to me! 
11. Time was when thou waſt cold and dead, 
- An Heir of Wrath thou waſt, 
ud Vengeance-Storms hung o er thy Head, 
But thoſe ſad Days are paſt. 
13. The Flowers of Bi. begin. to ſpring 
In Thee ſo hopefully, 1 
That all the Heav'nly Qire Joth 6 ing, 
Glory to God on High; _ 
13. My Church, 8 — art my tender Plant, 
My Dews have nouriſh'd Thee 3 ,. 
ow thou art mine, now thou muſt rant 
Thy Fruit, thy Self to me. 
4. My heartleſs Dove, why dot thou faine, | 
And hide thy ſelf from me? 

Thou know'ſt — J love a Saint, © A 

How welcome thou ſhould'ſt be: 
ome, come, before thy Lord appear, 7 | 

; Thy Perſon joys my Sight; Ki 8 
th, et me thy Prayers and Praiſes. hear, Lai 5 3 - nl 
Thy Voice is my Delight. 54 oY > 
5. Ye Men of God, whoſe Charge it is | 


— - 


9 


In 12 85 $ Courts to attend 17 2 59 80 
| | Reſtrain 


_.- 2800s of Sos 

Reſtrain thoſe Enemies of his 

Which do his Church offend. 

16. Mine, through my Faith, is my dear Lond 

His, through his Love, am I; 

He feeds his People with his Word. 

Which taſtes moſt pleaſantly. 

17. He feeds them with his Word of Grace, 

Iill Glories Day appears; 

Which all the Shades away ſball chaſe 

Of Sins, and Griels, A 

Come Love, come Lord, come that a Di 
My earneſt Expectation : F 

Shovel theſe Days out of the The 15 

"Theſe Hills of Separation. 


The VE RSION. 
0 H A P., III. The G | 


H. IMwhommy Soul doth love! me 
By Night upon my Bed; va 

1 fon ght Tg big 1 found him not, Die 
= -"Mp Sours Delight wayfledicont won 7 
2. And ſſug L Here? III now ariſe 5 
And go about the Towns 
III ſearch the Streets and Broader wen 
Until 1 find my .πõ n. 

* did 1 get, and out 1 went, 

y Deareſt to regain; ? 

Bur! Chen I had my Labour ſpent, 
£4 om It was in vain. l 


5 which z Solomon. 73 Bf 
. The City- watch did light on me, a _—_ 
| Of whom I did enquire e 1 
ord An any Street, pray did ye ſee bl 
| The Man whom ladmire ? 1 
Twas but a little while that Wm 
Fra fromthe Watch-men paſs d, 1 
„ hut I did find my only Joy, 1a 
And then I held him faſt 3 1 
held, and would not let him 80 E 1 
Till I had brought bim home 9 
Day, ſWato my Mother's Houſe, and ſo 3 
| Into my Native Room. RE 10607 1 
5. O Salem's Daughters, you I charge = 
Both by the Roe and Hind, g 
Fedo not move nor wake my Love q 
Until it be his Mind. | 
' h | | The Danghters of Jeruſalem. , 
, 6. bat ſmoaly Pillars ſtrait from hence 1 i 
Out of that Deſart riſes, a, I 
Perfum d with Myrth and Frankincenſe, 6 hang 5 6 
And all the Merchants W 2 N _ 
* | The Church. 
= Such Ornaments his Bed do grace 
As Solomor's Bed commend, 5 
[Where Threeſcore Men of I fuel 8 Race 
His valiant Guards atten 


9. They all hold Swords 3 


9 575 all know haw! to Fight 30 
The _— 


On 
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73%. De Song of Songs 
Each hath his Sword, upon 1. , 
- ._ Becauſe of Fear ich Night. 
- The Chariot of King Solomon, 
Which for himſelf he made, Ie 
Was of the Wood of Lebanon, ee 
Which Silver Pillars had. N 
| 10. Gold was the bottom and above 
Rich Pur ple cover dit; 
The midſt whereof was pay vd with Love, 
_ > For Salems Daughter Fit. 
11. Look, Virgins, on King Solomon, 
His Crown ſo Rich, ſo Gay, 

Wherewith his Mother Crown d bim on 
His Joyful Marriage day. F 
E Paraphraſe, 1 
c H A F. III. The Churcß. 


Nce did I ſeck my deareſt Lord, 
But with a ſleepy Mind; 
lis wor Wing he did not afford; 3 
INS Seekers cannot find. EN 
- Shall I, faid I, forego my Chriſt, 
"gg 1 o cloſe up mine Eyes? 
3 No, no, he was 10 dearly miſt, 2 
= Icouſd not but re:? 
7 . My Bed was Thorns, no Bed fot me, 
Nothing could give me reſt, 
Til I my deareſt Lord 155 lee, 5 5 
And lean N en * 
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5755 Solomon? EEE. 75 
When private Means could not prevail, 1 
In public him I ſought; 5 4, 5, 
waited till my Eyes did fail, 22 © ey, 8 LOO 
l, e 1 
. God's holy Watchmen ates find, 

| Of whom 1 did enquire, 2 
pray, can ye help my troubled Mind, _ 
Which doth a Chriſt deſire? . —_ 
D happy Stars, if ye might be 

My Guides to Jeſus nov 
ers, did ye my Saviour ſee? a 
Pray tell me where and how? .,, 
eans mult be us d, but cannot beal 1 
Without a Sovereign Word ; ay 
kriſt only can himſelf reveal, 
And (till Tlack'd my Lor. 
. One dark Hour more I did lein, ; 
And then the Night-wa was paſtʒ -(4%L" + 
Tho I had ſought ſo long in vain, 7c: 50 
found my Lord aclaſt'; eee 
found my Lord, and held him faſt, | 
And mn not let him part; 8 1962), 
y New-found Jeſus I embriced, $4, 108 
And lodg'd him in my Heart: ' ll 
would not loſe my Chriſt again, 

And gain a Second Hell;2;t-;F 
Prayers and Tears did him conſtrain. >. mn 
Within my Soul to dwell : pai. 1 
s Clouds are pierc'd with powerful Light, N 
we His Bramsthro'r me E090 ſhine ; 1 His 
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#4 " The Song of Sas | 
His dear re ſaw this Sight, — .: 
| * And joy d that Chriſt was mine. 
J. Chriſt's Love my Heart doth fo inflame, Fi 
| This Charge I needs muſt give, 

All ye that own his Sacred Name U 
Do not his Spirit grieve. „ | 

Hei is all Love, he is my Love, 

O do not him abuſe! | 

| Do not again put him to Pain, 

Dear Chriſtians turn not Jaws... I 

Lord, leave us not; yet if thouwilt, . i 

With Tears we'll own thy Right; 


= 


B But a Departure fore d by Guilt if 
| Makes a Tempeſtuous Night: 7 
og Heal Believers. | . : 85 


Py What Hear uly Souls fone. Barth eſe, x 
And do at 2 aſpire! 35 
They #:ount, they ſoar, they fix their h. 
85 God "their chief Deſire. © 
* Barth s Wilderneſs they my fem. 
Whilſt others rake for it; 

Hav ns Graces them do ſo Alon, Pf 
2250 the for Heavn are fit. 


De Church. 


n not me, but my dear Lord, 
Whoſe Boſom gives me reſt; 
| Whoſe Angels watch with one accord, 
1 hat none 1 W [Thi 
> 


7 1 , 


64 4 1 * , , 4 
a 7 : . 5 . i ; { 
- - # 0 % 
* / bl 


rde 


8. Theſe Heav'nly Guards are full of Might, 
And ready do they ſtand, 
For to defend his Churches Right, 

"When he ſhall them command: 


When Darkgeſs breeds tormenting Fear, XK; 
Then Help comes from on Highs "as 


A ſtrength! 1 85 Angel doth appear 
Amidſt that Agony. | 

y. \Heav'n'is the high and glorious Throne 
Of my. moſt glorious Lord; 


* * ? * 
! 7 


Who yet on Earth rides up and doun = . 


Ttth Chariot of his Word. 


10. His Word is Rich, and Srong ,andPate, . 


As all his Saints do prove; 3 


Wbo of its true Intent are ſure. 


And find, * Heart is 8 Katie 
1. Go ye that owfi'the highe ame, 
Behold a 90 1000 Sew by 
How the Almighty ſpteads his Fame, 
And what his Word cal do!: 
This mighty King rides Conquering, 
. His Word goes S forth CY * 


Which wooes and wins the Slaves of Sin, N 


Both by its Force and Lighunlt:: 

Thoſe Slaves their Helliſh Lords forſake, | 
And Chriſt do humbly own; ; 

And as his Spouſe he them doth take, 25 
And wears them as his Crown. 

Great was their Need ; greater his Love, : 
Than rtheir Necelliey. - wy 
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. "IE. _ ' The Song of Songs _ 


=» well they may, glad do they , 
But not ſo glad as he. 


Tbe VERS 10 N. 
CH A. Iv. 2 
1 thon art Fair, my only Love, 
My Love, lo! thou art Fair; 
| Thim "Wo are like thoſe of the Dove, 
Within thy Locks of Hair. 
Thy Hairy Locks are like Goats F locks, 
V bich from Mount Gilead look; 


2. So are thy Teeth, like well. Hoorn Sheep, 


Come from the Waſhing Brook. 
17 hey Pregnant are as well as Fair, 
For Fruits at well as View; 


Ee. each of them her Twins doth bear, 2 


There's not ane barren Ewe, 
3. Thy Lips are like 4 Scarlet-thread, - 
Thy S — 5s ſweet and fine, __ 
Within thy Locks thy Temples Red 
Like broke Pomegranates ſhine. 
4 Thy Neck is like io David's Tower, 
Strong built, and raiſed high; 
A Thon, nd Shields for = 0 f Power 
Hang in that Armory. 


5. Thy Tho Bredfs are like Too young Roe 


Well ſhap'd, and well agreed ʒ . 
For tbey are loving Twins, * . 
l 12 , . 


\ . 


- 


6. Uni! 


1/4 


5. Until the Day have chas'd away 52 


which 14 Solomon 7. 


The Duchy Shades, Twill 5 
Beate me to the Mount of Myrrh, N 
And to the Iucenſe- Hill. OD 
A over Fair, my Love, thou art, Gy 
And ſo thou ſeems [Eto me; 
There is not one uncomely Part, 

Not one dark Spot, in 1 
8. Come Love, with me from Lebanon, 
From Lebanon with me, | 

Since thou and ] are join d in One 
Thy Lebanon TI be. 2 
From Shenris Top, from Herman 4 
. And from Amana bigh, | 
Thoſe Lions Dens muſt be forſook, 
And where the Leopards he. 


9. My Spouſe, my Mer, tho 540 gund 


A perfe 

Over my 2 1 bright Chain, 
C ad by thy brighter Fe. 

10. How Fair Ki Pleaſant is thy hows. 
Ex deareſt en to mel 2 
oF pre ar above 

he richeſt Wines that be |! 

0 155 2 52 s Ointments 0 * 
What Sweetneſs do they ela? 

This pleaſant Scent doth far excel. 
The.ſweet Arabian Field. | 


11. 12 Lips drop like the AR 
| here Mile, 27 . „ 


i 2 16. Am la Garden Then, 0 North, 


= As I a Garden? Then, O South, 
45 One Sovereign Blaſt out of thy Mouth. 


1. The Song of Songs 5 
I ſmell the Smells of Lebanon, „From | 7 
The Garments of my Spouſe. | 
12. My Siſter and my Farr is Veil d, 
| That ſhe may be ſuppos d;, 
A Spring ſhut up, 4 Fountain ſeal d, 
+ x14 Gooden well inclos & n n | 
13. Thou haſt a pleaſant Nurſery, I 
| Where = Pomegranates _ Tx 
And Fruits which plea fe both * and He, 
here to the Spices flow. | 
14. As Camphire, Spikenard, C alam, | 
Saſfron and Cynnamon, 
Myrrh, Alves and Incenſe . 
5 With each Spice of Renown. 1 
15. 4 Garden Fountain is my Love, . 2 
A Living Well is ſhe, 7 5 
| Like Lebanon : Streams which ſi wifth move, 1 
And down to N flee. | 5 


The Church. 


Awake, and an it breathes 
Thy quickn'i ing reath will ſummon forth 
The Odours from Beneath. 


Come on this Garden blow.l 


Will make its Spices flow. 
Then, then, into his Paradiſe, e 
Let my Beloved come 3 5 And 


* i 
5 


which is , Solomant) = 81 


And eat his Fruits, and get his Spice, 
0nd count himfelf at home. 


The Paraphraſe. 
18 HAP. IV. Cbriſt. 


M- deareſt Church I do admire 
The Beauties of thy Mind, 
$ Meek, ſo Harmleſs, ſo Entire, 
So Loyal, and ſo Kind, © 
Ev'n thy Profelſion Teſteem, - 
 Becanſe it ſprings from Grace, 
Which makes thee yet more comly ſeem, 
As Hair adorns the Face. © 
2. Thy Paſtors, which prepare thy Food, 
Do in their Minds agree, 
Their Lives and Dodctrines both are Good, 
And bring much Fruit tome. 
3. Thy Speech ſo ſeaſon d is with Grace, . 81 
That many Hearts it moves; ; 
And Graces colour in thy Face, 
dts great Aduantage Proves... 
4s Thy Faith which joins thee to thy Hh 
| Doth ſhield thine OAT Parts 3. > TR 
This Shield hath oft extinguiſhed W 
be Devil's fiery Dart. . 
5. The two Breaſts of thy Te eftaments 
i. Moſt friendly do accord; 
Which b Nouriſhment and ſweet Coment 
IG nan Babes Os ts 


n ! k 1 
. b 


and 


—_ 


* Th IE of Songs 
The Cries of alli efſed Soul, 
Theſe 2 75 Comfort fb, WoW, 


= 0 Breaſts make glad whom Si in makes fad, 


. - Theſe Breaſts the Hungry fill. 
6. Th V. 244 here 1 e Fare, 
And Faith the Churches Light, 
E Shades give way to Glories Day, 
ben ſhall ſhe live by Sight : © 
Mean while my gracious Preſence u 
Her dear Aſſemblies fill; 
Her Prayers ſhall be moſt Snort to me, 
„ e as the Incenſe- Hill. 
Meas while my glorious Preſence ſhall. 
Fill Heav'n, that holy Ground, 
' Where Cherubims and &. Serepbims | 
, Their Hallelujabs found. 5 


7. My deareſt Church, hom clear art they, | 


1 whom no Si bs remains { - 

lood apply d hath puri Oe 

Thee * thy Gall 8 Stains, 

' Thos art to me as White as Shows, | 
And tho thou ſi ſinneſt ſtill, 

0 race keeps thee in, thou canſt not f for 
With Full Conſent, of Will. "bs 
Lu Fair Glories thee entice al] 
"Toe come along with me 


| Fo thine earthly Paradiſe, - Pe 


Thy Paradiſe I'll be. 
Birth, Pleaſures, Riekes, Friends ant | Fan = 
| dre all imm d ip in ne; 8 0 

2 5 "i Va af . 0 7 5 


38 


112 


/ 


0 that thou knew” 2 bow good I am ! 
Come now and taſte 5 ſee. 
d, This World's an howling Widerneſs,” Ts” 
8 Fill d with the Beats of Prey 3 „ 
W hilſt that they rage, roar, and 3 | 
On Canaan fix thine Eye. | 
9. My Heaven. burn Spouſe, whom I embrace, 
" Foy and Crown thou art; 
Thine Eye of Faith, thy Chain of Grace, 
Have overcome my Heart. 


10. M Dees Spouſe of Heav »h Birth, 
is more to me 
Bar all the Pleaſures of the Earth, 
And Sweet thy Graces be. 


11. 'Thy Speeches in thy Heart are bred, 
" fad} ſweetly do they 7 2 * 2 
Th Works do ſuch a Sauour ſpread, * © 
A, Lebanon's Spices los. 
12. Diſguiſed to the Morld thou go ſt. 
Heav n in a Myſtery ʒ 
| To me thou runn ſt, to me thou flow . 1 
None knows thy Worth but 1. Ef 
As thou art mine, ſo I am thine, 
My Love doth guard thy Heart; 


Thy Heart's with me, my Los 5 with ples, 


My Church, how fa fe thou art! 128 8 


iy 5 14. My Church thou art 4 Paradi Ws 
e, .W Are Fa and 1 grow : 3 


5 
ö =o 
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which ic Solomon. 23 
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Fair are thy Fruits, and from thy Wee 

The ſweeteſt Odours fo. EP 
Thy tender Plants thy Children are, 

Their Graces Fries and Spice; 

7 am the Tree of Life in thee, 

M Church, my Paradiſe. 

15. Thon art 4 Spring, which to thy Plants 
| Doſt thy pure Streams derive 5 
Under — Eye and Miniſtry 


1 _ n emblie thrive. 


5 be Church, 
16. My Lord, if I a Garden =_ D 
Then let thy Spirit blow W5 8 
Ig And with its Gales refreſh the ſame, 10 
And make my Graces flow. _ = = 
And when thy Spirit thus hath blown, 0 
0 


And I do flouriſn moſt t 
Then let my deareſt Lord come down, | 
pon his C 1 
80 poor I am, ſo great thou art, / 
f Thee, Lord. how can] feaſt? > | | 
Furoilh the Tabte of my Heart, 


N come, and be my Gueſt. 
The VE. R SI 'O N. 
HA P. * Criſt. 
N come into a Paradiſe N 


N My Siſter and my Spout Hit, 
93 7 r a of my Myrrh and Spice, 
4; yy ire — ee * 971 


5 : . 


1 — 2 5 1 9 
Fr, bs ; © | - * ; 7 Ip 
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which i is Solomon 


Y [7 Honey comb and Honey too 
eve been my ſweet ; 6 ; 
My Wine, my Milk, which ” Gal do flow, 
"Have cheer'd my Heart and TIaſte. 
My Friends and dear Companions, 
Tome, feaſt your ſelves with se 
Drink O myWell-beloved Ones, 
' Tea; Drink abundanth: ; 


The Church. 


2. 1 ſleep, -but yet my Heart doth wake, 
Heark, my Beloved One 9 

Doth knock and call. 1 can't miſtake +: 

His Knock, his Tread, his Tone: 8 

open to me, my Father sChild, | 
Open to me, my e 

Open to me, my Undefird, 

Open to me, my Dove: 

Open to me, that wait for t hee, 

My Head is fill'd with Dew, 85 
And all my Locks with E' ning Drops. | 
Let's have an Enterview. 

3 My Coat is off, and how ſhall I 
Put on my Coat again? 
ole I come o er the duſty Floor, 
My waſhed Feet to ſtain? 6 
5 My Deareſt then by the Key-hole 
nis willing Hand did move; 
Which when I did perceive, my Soul 
. Was touch d WHY Grief and Love. 


"4 
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. Song f hs 
5 "FE d by this Paſſion I did ſtir, 
And aer d to his Call; 

. Ny Hands and Fingers dropp d with Myrrh 
Which from the Lock did fall. 


5. Then did I open to my Dear, by 
But he (alas!) was gone; | | 
He whom ] did ſo lately hear, | 
Methoughts I was undone F | 12 
iy fought him whom my Soul ador'd, * 
But him I could not have, £4 
I call'd and cryd, my Love, my Lord I 7 
Baut he no anſwer gave. 15 
7. Then did the cruel Ci ty-watch 1 
© >  Smiteme, and wound me ſore: 
Ihe Keepers of the Wall did match | 
= Away the Veil I wore. _ I 
= ©. O Daughters of Jeruſalem! _ [ 
l charge you if ye fing 11 
1 My glorious Dear, that he may hear 
Ms 885 Love afflicts my Mind. 5 I Fi 
EN, : The Daughters of Jeruſalem. | 
6. What Jewel is this Dear of thine, dt 0 b 
0 Faretlt us ew?” 9 
= Wherein does thine Others out ſhine, Wo ' 
| | _ That thou da off charge HS ſo? 85 . | 
+ The Church. 5 
A 10. My. Jar, Delight i is Red and White, WI 


Ly and the TT . | 


— — 
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which? is Solomon: = © » OF | 


90 ſweet a Grace adorns his Face, 
Ten Thouſand he out- goes. 


rh II. His Head is like the fineſt Gold, 
And curled Locks doth wear, 
Which do the Ravens Colour hold, 

So comely is his Hair. 


12. His Eyes are like the Eyes of Doves 
Which on the Banks are met, 8 

And dothe Streams of Water love, 
Milk-waſht and fitly F 


13. His Cheeks are like a ſpicey Bed, Fe 
Where all Pefamesdo meet 5 TG: 
fis Lips like Lillies, whence i is ſhed 
The Myrrh that ſmells ſo Sweet. 


14. His Hands are like the C bryſolite © 
I. In Rings of Gold diſplay d. 
| His Belly is like Ivory Bright, "HOUR 
5 With Sapphires overlaid. 


15. His Legs like Marble Pillars are 
On Golden Sockets ſet, © _- 
His Face, like Lebanon, is moſt Fair. 
Like Cedars moſt compleat. 0 „ 
His Mouth is moſt exceeding Sweet, 
Yea, he is wholly ſo ; © 
Down from his Head unto his F eet 
With Sweetneſs he doth flow. „ 
O Salem's Daughters, C 
1 Nr whom 0 did * „ 
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1 The Song of Songs 
"This 5 the Friend that loveth me, 
THI is is my Hearts Deſire. 


5 „The Pharaphraſe. | 
EY CHA p. v. Chriſt. 
{YL Love my Deareſt ) hath me brought 


— 


— 


% % 
- 


- Whither tbos didft invite; But 

I Graces which my Hand hath wrought, Et 

| Have been my Soul s Delight: _ y 
_ tho art a Vine, which with thy Wine, 1 
Ns BY God and Man doſt cheer ; \n 
Feed on the Fruits prepar. 'd int thee, t 195 ! 

122 conſtant Feaſt 7 jr 40ers, h 

5 >" TheChurch- i 


e 


| 2. . Such Drowſineſs doth me poſe, 
| T live, and yet I die, 
az Some Life [ have, no Livelineſs, 
_ How Dark bd Cold am I! | 
Here! in the Dark and Deep I grope. 
Who us d to live above; 
Where! is my | Faith ? Where is my kope 
Where is my wonted Love? 
5 It is no Stranger's Voice I hear, 
I know it is my Lords; 
_ He knocks both at my Heart and Ear, 
M, Theſe arc his loving Words; 
= 55 to me, my Father's Child, 
Open to me, my Love, DOTY 
Open to me, my Undefil'd, _ net, 
Moen to me, . | 


i 2 


4 


* 


which is Solomon's. _ 89 
My gracions Patience hath ſtood 
Long waiting at thy Door; 
Fain would I enter for thy Good; 
Slight not thy Saviour. - 
z. One would have thought ſuch melting 
Should break an Heart of Steel. ( Words 
ut I (Alas!) fo ſtupid was, 
Their Force I did not feel: 
My Anſwer was to this Effect, 
Lord, now I am at Eaſe; 
And Lord, if I ſhould Thee reſpect, 
My Friends I ſhould difpleaſe : 
hy Service, Lord, Kee coſt me dear, 
The World would me moleſt 5 | 
Thy heavy Croſs, how can I bear > 
Do not diſturb my Reſt. _ 
. My Lord to this made no Reply, 
Only on me he caſt 
\ fad and a rebuking Eye, | 
Jon which this Senſe I paſsd; 
Poſt thou my Patience thus requite, . 
To make it longer bear? 
Poſt all my Love and Sufferings fight; oY 
ook d for better Fare; 
his ſtirr'd my Love, my Orief and Shame, | 
Which put me to much Pain. 
„That 1 Teſoly d whatever came, 
To own my Chriſt again, 
N“ ccurſt Temptaions, be ye gone. 
My * do not me reſtrains ; 7: -_ 


180 
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FEY + þ De Song of Songs 


0 0 I wiſh'd a Thouſand times 


Leall dand ery'd, my Love, my „ 
7. Earth did oppreſs whom Heav' ni forſook, 


hv Ae. 
„ en 


Satan Avatins: let me alone, 
I'll have my Chriſt again: 
\ This Reſolution gave ſome eaſe 
To my diſtreſſed Mind; 
My Griefs did then begin to ceaſe? 
When Ito Chriſt inclin 8 
6. But when I did my (elf addreſs 
My Saviour to embrace, 
Alas} for my Unworthineſs _ 
My Saviour hid his Face. 
For he is Great as well as Good, 
And will not be diſdain d; 
Then his kind Words, which 1 withſtood, 
My Conſcience ſorely pain'd ; 


_ 


That Thad been ſo wiſe, A; 5 & 

To ſhake off my Security TH 
"When Chriſt 12 ——_ 

5 ſought him daily in his Word, 2 
But him Ecould not ire; 


— 


we nn r et oi BS rms mf Sas , <1 


But he no nſwer gave. | 


| Nothing but Grief I found, 
For they who to my Soul ſhould look 
My Soul did pierce and wound. 
Their Words and Deeds did both conſpire - 
To grieve my grieved Heart; 
Their Scorns and Jears were Swords and Spears 


TORR did increale Wy Smart, _- : 


* 
® 


58 F 
„„ — 2 


= which # Solomon? „ —_—_— 
Wat Ctill my greateſt Wound was here. 
My Lord I could not find; 80 9 it 
ad I my'Lord I ſhould not care, 
Tho others prov'd unkind. _ 
. Another Courſe I ſtraight way took, 
Idid repair to thoſe 
ho Sion-wards do often look, 73 Wk 
And did my Caſe propoſe. _ E 
leſt Souls, ſaid T, ho oft attend . 
At the Almighty' s Court, 
iy Caſe to you I do commend, 
That you may it reports 
d, Nord I have, or rather had, i 
My Well. beloved TFF 
is Preſence us d to make ! me glad, 
But, Ah, my Lord is r 
fwhen you pray he ſhould acquaint 
| You with his Love and Grace, 
Nel bim from me, my Heart doth faint 
Ind languiſh for 6 ET, 
Who is, ſaid they, this Lord of ine 5 i 
O Faireit, let us know, * F 
ook, {herein does thine Others out-Hine, . 
That thou doſt charge us fo > —* 85 1 
d. My deareſt Lord is White and Red; — > 
White thro' his Purity, _ 1 
ed thro his Blood which he aid ed 
or ſuch an one as IJ. 
Peary a5 he not Red, but only White, TUNER 
| 05 * not the . „ 


— 
wy — 
* 
1 


e 
„ 


A 92 | he "hob of oe: 755 5 
. might delight the Angels Sight, - Wy 
But J am none of thoſe: * 
Was he not White, but only Red, BM 
| A Sufferer for his Sin 3 
His Blood would reſt upon his Head, 1 
Nor could 1 oy therein: . 
5 But my dear Lord is White and Red; F 
This Mixture pleaſeth me 3 = 
For, for my Sins he ſuffered, d, 
When he from Sin was free. . 
What a reviving Sight 1 
A righteous Saviour's Blood "I W 
Ihe Bath of Sin, the Spring of Bliſs, 2 
£ Moſt Pu re, moſt Sweet and Good : 2 
The fond inchanted World admires 5 
Their Idols here below; 
1 Their creeping, grovelling, poof; Deſires . 
Their Childiſn Minds do ſhow w-: W |. 
Did not my glorious Lord appear, . 
O did they him but know; * 
What formerly their Glories were, 
W,o0o̊uld be no longer ſo: 
Ihe leſſer Lights all diſappear, 
Wen once my Sun doth ſhines _ 
And tho Ten Thouſand Lords were here, 
None could be like to mine 
+ do My Lord, he is the King of Kings, oY 
The Faireſt of all Fairs; we 
| Of all your fine and dated Things 
None with my OT. ts 8. 


ve : ; 


„„ 
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. is Solomon * 93 


What 8 your thick Clay ? Your Stones bring 
Which ye your Jewels call; (forth 
My Lord, he is of real WortÜÜn, 
and goes beyond them all. Ng 


11. His Godhead and his Government 
Are infinitely Pure, 
Moſt Glorious, and moſt Excellent, | i 
And ever ſhall endure. = 
12, His is a pure and piercing Eye, 8 H 
Thro all the Earth it moves, 3.17, 
Which the dark Hypocrite doth F 
8 ſecret Good approves. . ö 
His Cheeks appear moſt Bright and Clear +, 
*When he himſelf doth ſhow a4 + 1 
 EMethinks I in a Garden walk 
s Where Flowers and Spices grow. — 
When he doth my Affections ſtir, 1 1 
And ſpeaks 4580 my Mind. 1 
Methinks the Lillies drop with Myrth, 
Such Savour do I find. 
oſweet' a Grace adorns his Face _ 
His Face like Heav'n doth ſhines ' ] 
\nd O what Muſick do 1 hear WHY _ 
When he ſaith, I am thine! 


His Hands are like to Rings of Gold 5 
"The Works of my Dear Lord 

re Bright and Comely to behold ; e 5 
Ai Works fulfil nis Word. LOL e 


& 2 % 
t N | 4 | 3 | | WL y 3 ; 
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_ The Saug of coins þ 

The tender Bowels of his Love 

Ho- precious they be!! 
When lam griev'd his Bowels move, 


And loudly plead for me. 9 
The ſweet Proceedings of my Lord „ 
Are like his Purpoſes; 1 BG 
8 Holy and Pure, wn. Firm and Sure, 
Both Love and Stedfaſtneſs 
- His Countenance Majeſtical 5 
All Rev rence doth command; . M1 
If he but frowns on us we fall, 594+ 
: But if he ſmiles we ſtand: wes Phy 3 
16. His Mouth is moſt PR: sweet, W | 
All Sweetneſs like an Hive; © 0: l 


| 0 Word of his like Honey i is, 
O how it doth revive! 


1 begun ſhould 1 go on ä 
My deareſt Lord to Limn, . 

on 0 ſay, all Sweets compaQted are | Fr 

And ſummed up in him. 1 

My Lord is Larger than Deſires, 5. 
Fairer than Words can ſhow; . 

One comely Part fond Earth admires, _ 

My Lord is wholly ſoo. 7 

; O Heav' n-born Souls, this, this is he 4 
Of whom ye did enquire; I 6. 


Thisi is the Friend that loveth me, 
9 his is my Heart's Deſire. i 


which is Solomons. 
The VERSION. 
cy A P. VI. The Daughters of Jeruſalem. 
FE“ ireſt of Fairs, if . it be, | 
O whither is he gone ? 
Tell us, that we may ſeek with thee 
This thy Beloved One. 
The Church. 
„ Down to his Garden he is gone, 
Where Beds of Spices are, | 
That he may feed and feaſt thereon, = 
And gather Lilkes thermeſee.. 
3 Lam my Well- beloved Ones, YG 
My Well. beloved mine 
He ſeeds and treads in pleaſant Meads, | 
Where the bright Lillies ſhine. 


1: 
i; 
is - 


8 Chriſt. P 
Ms, Eoves liks Tirzah, thou art Nu. 
3 like Jeruſalem, had tix 
And like an Army ſo compleat, 
Men fly for Fear of them. 


5. O turn away thine Eyes from me, 
| Thybright and ſparkling Eyes, «lot 
V bear. ſo great Felicity W ti 5 
My Strength doth not ſuffice. TORI oY 
i hairy Locks are like Goats Elks We” 
Which from Mount Gilead look; 
6, So are thy Teeth like well-ſhorn Sheep | 
0 ome 38 the aha xe | 


Tea, all the Queens and Concubines 


F IT. To the Nut-Garden down 1 went 
Whether the Vines their Grapes ' did vent, 


8 > 


96 ET: The Song of: Songs 


They Pregnant are as well as Fair, 1 
Tor Fruit as well as View ; 
For each of them her Twins doth bear, L 
There's not one barren Ewe. 
. As broke Pomegranate ſeemeth Red, 5 
And ſhines exceeding clear, 
E do the Temples of thy Head f 
= Within thy Locks appear. | i 
8. Thrice Twenty Queens together Rand, 
Aud Fourſcore Concubines, _ 1 
Art Virgins like the num rows Send, 
V bick to the Sea adjoins. - 
rw” My ſpotleſs Dove ſhe is but one, 
The Darlin gof her Mother, 
Who loves 05 prizes her alove, —— 
Hbe knows not ſuch another. 
The Danghters ſaw her comely Lines, II 


Aud praisd her lovely Face ; 


Ad mir d her beau teous Grace. i 
10. What Morn looks forth ? H hat Moon is there 
| What Sun may jonder bes? 
Fierce Troops with Flags diſplay 4 appear, 
O what aOne is ſhe! 


Jo ſee the Fruits below, 


And the a Lara grow. 
25 12. M 


; — 


2 which } Fl Solomon 8 on 1 
12. My Soul gave me a ſudden Twitch, F ll 
And made me nimbly fiide, By b 
Like thoſe ſwift Chariots in which q 
Amminadib did ride. 4 


13. Return, return, O Shulamite, 
Return, return apace 

That we may look with much Delight 
' Upon hy Glorious Face. 

ba in the Shulamite J pray 
Do ye expeF to ſee? 

Two - + ſet in good Array! 
Ever ſuch a one is ſhe. 


The Paraphraſe. — > q 
15 c H A P. VI. The Church. _— 


15 7 Hilſt thus my deareſt Lord 1 prais d, 
| As I could do no leſs, 
They heard, they Jook'd, they ſtood amaz d 
At my great Happineſs. 
And when I ceas'd they thus reply d, | 
O Faireſt we muſt needs . | 
Congratulate thy bleſt Eſtate, _ OTE. 
Which ours ſo far exceeds. 
Othat we were in ſuch a Caſe | 
As we perceive thou art ! 
) that our Souls might find a Place 
In thy Beloved's Heart! - | 
hither is thy Beloved gone * 
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there! 


Ys | let us go with'thee, i . 
2. Mg ff. 


98 wo Me Song of vin. 


' To ſeek thy Well-beloved One, 
Whoſe Face we fain would dee. 


2. If you my deareſt Lord would ſee 


Then go unto his Court; 


5 Look where his Saints aſſembled be, 


Thither you muſt reſort: 
For they his Pleaſure- Gardens are, 
Where he delights to be, 
They are his Comfort and his Care, 
There you my Lord may ſee. 


— Some Souls he breeds, and ſome he . 


Others he doth remove 
Hence from bis lower Gardens, to 
His Paradiſe above. Ge 
I am my Well-beloved Ones, 
My Well-beloved's mine; 


85 To me his Love a Feaſt doth 285 


Beyond the richeſt Wine. 
1 


4. My deareſt Church, on whom I ſee 
A Fair and Royal Stamp, 


1255 AL Sweetneſe join 2 with Majeſty, 


Thou art both Court and Camp. 


5. Th Prayers « are Arms, thy Pr es Charms, 
Thy Love is like a Dart ; 


75 TI Faith and Graces are fo rs 


They overcome my Heart. 


- Thy fair Profeſſion L eſteem, Kent h 


_—_ it. f priegs To Grace, 3 
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Which 
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which #s Solomon's. 8 
Which makes thee yet more comely ſeem, 
As Hair Adorns the Face. 


"M= 


| | 6. Thy Paſtors which prepare thy i 


Do in their. Minds agree, 
Their Lives aud Do@rines both are Good, 
And bring much Fruit to me. 


7. Thy Countenauce ſo ſhines with 7 0 - 
That many Hearts it modes, 


Aud Graces Colour in thy Face 


Its great Advantage proves, 
g. The World preſents its glorious Shews, 


But what are thoſe to mes 
b 1 my dear Church, my only Spouſe, 

A Glories do 1 ſee. - 
. Earth's Pride would ſoon confounded "I 

Should but my Spouſe appear, 
Who to her Mother and to me 

Is ſo exceeding dear. | 


"Il 


Her noble Birth. and yeal Worth 


| Have gain d her ſo much Fame, 

The ab Princes of the Earth 
Have prait d her worthy Name. © 

10. Her Sweetneſs join d with 9 
Her Preſence much endear d ;, 

Her Power with her Purity 
Made her both lov d and fear d. 


11. I have been with my new-born Saints, 


] have been down toſee © 
What Buds were on my tender Plant, 
. hat 3 of Fats for me. 
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2 200: *. TheSong of Songs . / 


12. When my Dear Church I hid my Face Br 
T hou tid 'ſt thy felf bemoan 5 | 3 
T did but prove th yy faithful Love 195 4 


ben thou * bt ſt Iwas gone. 
N Bawels yearn 7 when thou didſt 2 

"My Love did me conſtrain, 
" Ty 22 apace and ſbem my Face 

To thygriev d Soul again. © 
13. Return, return, my deareſt e 


Return, return to me, 


The Heav ny Quire and I deſire 5 
[ Th y Bleſſed Face o fer: 
= Ay Haw ly Hoſt, i ye would row „ 
M Churches State and Caſe, 

She is „rn Hoſt below. 5 

Aud of an awful — | 


fd” Jon 


The VERSION. 
CH AF. VAL. Chriſt. 


Daughters of a Prince, how Fair 
Are both thy Shooes and Feet? 
Thy Joints and Thighs like Fewels are, 
Wrought by a Hand Diſcreet. ©. 
2. Thy New as a Cup compleat e 
Mith Liquor doth abound; 
Thy Bell's e am Heap of Meat, 
=” Which T illies do ſurrouud. | 
* 3 Thy Two Breaſts are like Two young bus, 
"Web LET d are well ES ; 1 
ott, 
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SLW 
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* 1 
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= which is Solomon's. 
Both which are loving Twins, and thoſe 
Among the [illies feed. 
4. Thy Neck like Ivory is moſt Fair, 
And like a Tower moſt Straight; 
* Thine Eyes like Heſhbon Pools. 256 are 
Hard by Bath-Rabbim Gate. 
Thy Noſe i ic like to Lebanon*s Tower, 
"The Tower which doth command 
Damaſcus-Towr, the chiefeſt Flower 
O Fall the Syrian Land. 
5. Hine Head on thee like Carmel 3s, 
” Thine Hair like Purple ſtain d, 
Thy Galleries fo take bis 
The King is there Gesel 4. 
6. Hom Fa; art thou, how Pleaſant art 
Mx Love unto my Sight | Kitt 
95 ſweetly gracd in every Part, 
Ibon art my whole Delight. 
7. Unto a Palm-tree I compare 
15 Stature Straight and Fine; 
Thy reaſts appear bath Full and Fair, 
Like Cluſters of the Vine. i 
8: Iſaid I will this Palm tree climb, 
II ſearch her Branches well; 
Thy Breaſts ſhall now like Cluſters ſhow, 
Ty Noſe like Apples ſmell. 
I 9. {hy Palate's like the choiceſt Wine | 
„ Which for my Friend I Heep, 
BB Wiich ſweetly flows, and cauſeth thoſe 
Both = W are ** 
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102 The song ef Songs 
; = Wa eas The Church. | 
2 6. 12 am my Wel |-beloved's own, © 
And he is wholly mine; 


. The Stream of his Affection 
Doth towards me incline. 


5 11. Come, my Beloved, let 1 us 80 
Into the Fields abroad; | 
And! in the Villages below r 
Let's take up our Abode. 


12. Let's get up Early in the Morn, wh 

And to the Vineyards go, 
I 0o ſee what Fruits the Trees adorn, 
[ 1 4 Whether the Vine doth grow: 
Whether the tender Grapes appear, 

And the Pomegranates thrive, 

1 The Hopes of the enſuing Tear) 
I.bere thee my Loves I Il give.” 5 
13. Thy Mandrakes ſmell, and at our Door 
All pleaſant Fruits there be, 1 
„ Both tne and Old, which are my Store 

| Row my Love, for thee. 8 


1 BH 1585 The N 8 
5 0 H AP. VIL cr. 
„O2. obter of the Mighty ou 
How are thy 9 10 * 15 5 
3 - With Gofjel preparation ſhod, | 
ih * AW” ? 


2 Thus 


2. 


6 ; * . * * * 
w : a4. b * 
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5 "which 17 dein „„ 
2. . Thou art both Fetr and Fruitful. OD .. 
Great Numbers thon doſt breed, ' 8 
Which with good Meals" the Word and Seals | 
Thou liberalh doſt feed. | 
3. The Two Breaſts of thy 1 amen e 
Moſt friendly do TY e 
Which Nouriſhment and ſweet Comtent es 
Io new-born Babes afford. 1 8 
The Cries of a diſtreſſed Soul | 
Theſe Breaſts of Comfort foils, 
Theſe Breaſts make ag whom Sew hs ſa 
\ Theſe Breaſts the ron "pl 
4 Thy Faith is thy ſtrong Friend Tower, 8 
Dine Wnderſtanding cler; 
Thy judging and diſcerning Power | 
 Trforms when Danger g near. 
Th Chriſt, thy Head of Levin, > $7 þ -tru... 
oor All others doth exceed ʒ e e 
5 Th Chriſt, thy Head o f Influence, * 
II Grace doth 0 and feed. 
Sf W ben thine Aſſemblies exerciſe 
| Their Graces freely given, - © 
The King walks i in thoſe Galleries © N 


| 6 2s Church, who rt wo Nw Ed, „ 4 
Eu, Dar 4 thou and Sweet, Ne 
Is whom all e ar * 8 1 


wh (ED) 
* 8 a 83 85 5 a „ 
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| 104 The Song of Songs 


7. Under thy Weight thou flouriſheſt 
"I the ſtout 3 doth 5 
* Church, the more thou art ape, 
The greater is thy growth. 
The Breaſts of thy Two Teſtaments, 
Like Cluſters of the Vines, 


Are full of Juice, which for thy Uſe 


Tield Store of Heæv uly Nine. 
8. When I perceiv 'd thy Soul tothrive 
Like to a fruitful . EDEN 
Ther ! drew near, that Fa might cher 
And joy my ſelf in thee, 1 5 
Nor did 1 empty handed. come, 758 
But added to thy Store; : gf 
Gd s Word came then more near and home, 
Thy Graces ſcented more. 


9. Thy Speech z is like the choiceſt Wine, | 
So Lovely and ſo Strong, 
+ makes the Sinner's Heart Divine, ', Lp 


* ſantbifies his Tongue. \ 
© TheChurch. 


10. My 1000 Lord s Affection 


* cannot but admire z 


1 am my Well-beloved's s own, . 


I am his Heart's Deſiree. 


58 11. T gladly with my Lord could alk, 


And ſpend both Night and Day; 


Ci. Lord, let ut rogether walt. 
K. us a ſtay. 12. Come 


4 4 
* 10 8 
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which3 2 Solomon . 105 


12. Come let's go ſee what Fruits and Flowers 
' Adorn thy Garden-pface, 

Under the Sun-ſhine = the iowers 

Of Days and Means of Grace. * 55 

Could 1 pt ee thy Children Spring, 
And in an happy Frame, 

O how ſhould I rejoice and ling, 

And love thee for the ſame ! - ; 

13. Thy Saints their Services preſent, . 
Which of ſweet Savour bes 

Kints New and Old within my Tent 
Are kept for Heav'n and the. 


The VERSION. 
FW HAP. VIII. The Church. - 


Would to God thou wert as near | 

| To meas is my Brother. * 
That fil: d the Lap and ſuck d the Rar 

Of my moſt tender Mother. 0 
When I without ſhould light on thee, | 

Then I thy Lips would kiſs ; 
Yea, 1 ſhould not deſpiſed be, 

Nor diſeſteem'd fo this. 
2, Ted bring thee to my Mother 8 Tent, 

Who would inſtruct me there ; 
Pomegranate-wine of pleaſant ſeent & 

Should be thy Royal Fare. © 
3- His Left Hand underneath my Head 
mould Huy be COTE” tk 


3 


7 * 


* 


» 


le 


* ves ; In Sg F Songs. , 4 
His Right Hand o er me ſhould be ſpread, | | 
Thus ſhould I be @mbrac'd._ | 


+ Ye Damgbtera of Jeruſalem, 3 * A 

"Tis you I charge and bind, Wh 

Z Not once to move or wake my Love x 
Until it be his Mind. 3 
T The Daughters of Jeruſalem. 8 1 
5. Out of the Deſart doth e 5 a ] 

"14 comely Sight to ſee, © Nr #6; 

| One leaning on her deareſt Friend, 5 
Obi bee ir fe! . 5.4 - - 


. The Church, „ 
Under the ſhady Apple-tree b 
Thee did Iraiſe and rear; | (Ii 
be Thy Mother travell'd there with thee,” | 
” — Thy native Place was there. 7 
* 3. 0 ſeal thine Image on mine Heart, 
1 ſeal it on mine Arm, | 
* Fol Love, like Death, doth caſt is Dart, 
And Jealouſie i is warm: 
"IS Tis like the Grave, whoſe keen Defire | \ 
| Nothing can ſatisſie; res 

The Coals thereof are Coals of Fi 8 


That flame moſt vehemently, | 0G 
x 7. Waters can t quench Love's Flame nor Floods 
: : Can Love's Height overflows, _ 


= x one for Love would give his Goods, Is. 
855 he Price would b 500 OW: h 2 Y W | 


2 
* 4 


8 — 


— 


The 9% Cheb. 
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which 1. Solomon - 


=. 


f. No Breaſts on our ſmall Siſter grow, a 
Nor is ſhe yet admir'd ; 6 
What ſhall we for our Siſter do, 
When ſhe ſhall be deſir dꝰ 
Chriſt, _ 
9. We 1 haild of Ber a Silver Curt, 


If he. a Wall ſhallbe 5 EAA 


Or if a Door, her we'll ſupport \ 5 
With Boards of Cedar R 


The Jewiſh Church. 


10. 1 am a Wall both Strong and Tall, 
My Breaſts like Towers are round * 

(Ichen his Sight did much delight, 
2 one that Fayour found. 8 

T8 At Baal Hen King Solomon 

A Vineyard did poſſeſs ; 1 $3 

Keepers h e ſent to the Trtent 8 


* 


LC 


That for the Fruit it gave 
4 Thouſand Silver Pieces he 

. Ofeach of them ſhould bade. 
12. My Vineyard which belongs fo me. _ 


Tiba mot bow to pare 5 285 e 


Lever ue 27 857 mine bigs . on: Da 
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| They might bis Vineyard Neſs . nd Do 
ted thus with them he did 4 
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18 The Song of Songs 
But thou, O Solomon, muſt „ 
A Thouſand for thy Gains 3 

- Abd thoſe that keep its Fruit may crave 
Tuo Hundred for their Paint. 
13. And now Farewel thou that dſt dwell 
I. Gardens here below; 
As thy Companions hear thy Pole > +. 
Ho let me hear it too. 1 


. The N 
14. Haſte my Beloyed like a Roe 
Which "A her Courſe fulfils ; 
© that thou wert like a young Hart | 
Upon 11 Spicy Hills 1 
The Paraphraſe. he RN | 
0 H A P. VIII. The Church: 


1. OR D, that thou wert as near to me 
As is my Mother's Son, 

Se Freedom ſhould I have with thee 

As if we both were One. 

I would impart my very Heart 

Io one that was ſo near, 

Whoſe Nearneſs ſhould advance my Love 
Above all flaviſh Fear. 5 
3. God's Holy Church, my Mother Dear, Ti 

Should me ſuch Lectures read ; Fe 
I ſhould provide ſuch Heav'nly Chear, or Fe 
Whereon thou lov'ſt to feec. > 

3.* And then ſhouldſt thou thy Love diſplay, T. 
The Riches of thy . Tua 


* 


) me 


yan 


s What ſtrange ge opiring Souls are ahh! 
Who on their Lord themſelves repoſe, 


Under 6 thine Ordinatices Shade apr 


Thy Graces firſt convey d. 3 
6. Lord bear my Name * Breaſt, _— 
Engrave it on 5 Heat i 
There let it be ſo ſure poſſeſt 43 

It thence ſhall ne — + ie [: 
For Love, like Death, doth caſt a Dare 17 -* 

Which wounds me to the Quick; 1 g 


a 


which tome 3 109 


Thy Left Hand then my Head ſhould ſtay, 
Thy Right my Heart embrace. 

+ Chriſt's Love my Heart doth ſo inflame, 
This Charge I needs muſt give, 1 

All ye that own his Sacred Name 
Do not his Spirit grieve. _ 

Lord, leave us not ; if yet thou wilt 

With Tears we H own thy Right; 

Bue 2 Departure forc'd by Guilt © 


| Makes a tempeſtuous Night. . = . 
Meal Chriſtians. {gg hoes 


"Which do this 


orld diſdain, 85 „ 3 1 
Hear ns W 8 ans fo obtain. 5 7 8 8 
Te Church. 


1 


I ſought and found thine Aid, a, 0 
For there thine Entrance firſt Was made, 1 A 


9 
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y ; 4 
— — 2 ge og 2 ˙— — 
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Thy Preſence, Lord, Supports my Hearty = 
ne Abſcence makes it Sick. . Me | "4 | ] 
e Should(t | 


„ The song of Songs 5 = 
Shouldſt thou but ſeemingly diſdain = is 


My Heart fo deep engag d, 

I ſhould be tortur d with ſuch Fain | 9, 
As could not be aſſwag d. þ 
O O love me, Lord, or elſe idie! . = 
Thee, Lord, my Love doth crave | ' . 
. Mð Lord, ſhouldſt thou my Love deny, I 
My- Love would be my Grave. 
My Love doth flame, my Jealouſic _ 
So burns my Heart and Eyes, ret . 

1 muſt embrace my Lord, or 1 | 

| Muſt be Love's Sacrifice. | 
. Whole Seas of Trouble cannot quench . 
Lo ve'severlaſting Fires: = 
=_ - Tong Hell oppole, whom 1 bave choſe, (I 
I cannot but admire, * | 


None but a Chriſt, none but wy Lord, 
No Bribes can take with me 5; 
A proffer d World would be abborr' 
5 AChriſt, and none but he! 
The Jewiſh Cheb. 

8 * the blind Nations, Land, 
Wo ina Dungeongrope, | 
And lack the Sunſhine of thy Word, . 
ITet Pris'ners are of Moes 38 
When once the Hour of thy Def tr 

Hathcon theſe Captives none, 
When they are call'd and own'd for thine, 

What ſhall be Oy done 2 2 

94 1 815 cu. 


* 
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HY Chriſt. - 
If they ke cemflianit to my BEE de Je, 
3 42 firmly 15 wyWord, t. 
They ſhall bleſt with FA gt h and Fan, 
Aud honourꝭd by their Ter. W 
If they will open at my Call, e e 
That I with them may dwell; = 
Ill hold them faſt, pies make — 5 „ 
* = Gates of Hell. 


The Jewiſh Church. 5566 5 
10. "oP: I am conſtant to thy. Name, * 
And firmly hold thy Wordʒ 1775 | 
(Thad a Smile upon the ſame. 9 
From ANY: moſt. * Lord. 5 


ny I nor admire nor imitafe 
Thoſe who their Vineyards let : 3 

Who of their Profit do abate A 
That they ſome Eaſe inay get. [ 

1: My oy! hip yo. Vineyard is alway 
My Care and my Delight 


ny ſelf haters Das, i 


And watch it every Night. 
Dreſt by ay Hand, ee! 'd by my 8 8 
Its Fruit to me e 3 8 


'Þ e Praiſe of its Fertility Pe ISR * 


e me redound x. ; "2 5 
H . 
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ö "which 7s Solomon - | 111 
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ier Companies, 


Net we heve both, our Mind diſclos'd, 


Illend with this Advice; 


As all the Members give an Ear 


Unto thy gracious "Strain, 


S. ef meoften from, thee bear 0 


- Until we meet again. 


JT e Chub. 


— 


Preſerve me in thy Heart; 


— 


. on j 4 
' 


The Song of Songs, Se. 
deareſt Church, who art compos d 


14. Ah my Dear Saviour! Pity me, | 


And Oh make haſte, make halte, that we 
May meet t and Never park... 


N 
H 
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= Judabes vale a Man of VVealh 1 
Vile as a Beaſt, yet worſhipp'd as a God, 


Who Tyriun Cloaths, and Egypt's Linen ware, 
And i Table met Land, Sea and Air. 


Beneath the Threſhold of his outmoſt Gate 
A pale, deformed, horrid, Carcaſs Sate: 
Another Fob, but of more fixed VVoes, 
Who from his Dunghil never once aroſe. 


» Godhelp we was his Name. God was his all; 185 
Thoſe few that knewhimLazarys him did call: Laur 


: 8 Need, Pain and Scorn, at once did onhim ye; "a 
His Bed was Earth, his Covering was the K . 
Nothing had he to pay off Nature's Scores 
Empty he yas of Bread, but full of Sores. 


Hunger (that VVrack ) will make 2 Ry confeſs | 
hat modeſt Minds endeavour to ſuppreſs. 
Sharp Hunger whets the VVit, and mends its Sta, 
lt uns e dut * 1 helps the Brain. 15 8 
15 3 5% > 
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AM... Dives and "por 5 
A Servant paſsd the Gate, where, 10 ! he found 
-This ruful Object grovelting « on the Ground. 


Said Lazarus, Sir, if Pity be my due, 
Give to our Mafter what: J io! 70 Jo; 


| — ; of , . 1 5 $3! 
] F #1 . [ F - * 2 14 | | * 


VP; Lazarus his Petition. 
 M%7 noble Si ir, 44 5 ly crave | C2 
at N 77 dg exal? ? from me 35 | 
Jam à Borderer on the r, 5 


Half ſain with harp Neceffay.. 125 559 pf 8 4 


For Childrens Bread 40 not call; . 
1 do not askyour Servants r 
Ony the Sweepings of your Hall wy 
Ib, ane (9m) Your, Dogg may ſpares 


Doom me' not, Sir, 40 erb at your Gate, 
' Who ma preſerve 1 me at ſo Cheap a Rate; 9 
For Father Judah's ſake ſome Fragments give, 


| Fil ſerve, Tou at God's Altars aeg e Ive. N 
n — n — — — L | — 
1 $1 £34 ES 2 7 rn Potts 2 ; 
1 Dives his dnfeer... 
; FA eie D! 5 4 Sub 4 266; 91-40 £3] 


2 Beg is this. bat dares pr hs s on ine 2 
Accurſt be all ſuch. anfag Ih. as nh yy 

Peſt of my Gate, Vermin © that ertep ſo nigb, 

3 bare em; let him rot and die. 


* {tt I 8 een N WV. gu ) [ 


ales pen Man's Thoughts har fd his 805 


RJ? 


me were Humane, bat their Hord an 
— ey left their Snarling 40 Meir Malters Face; 
0 er 2 and e oe " Re, 


| $ 


BN wt 
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He was the piry'd Patient of thoſe Hounds, (wounds. 
Whote lambent Tongues did cool his burning 


Which doth not weigh the Perſon, but the "Cauſe. L 


fle mourn d ne he needs no hired Tear. f 


/ * 


Dives and Lazarus. 115 


This done th ſqualid Vaſſals of the Times 
Scorn'd ragged Vertue, honour'd purple Crimes. 
Things are miſqudged by the purblind Eye, 
Which views their Poſture, not their Tendency. 

Till Zzſt:ce *wakesto right its injur d Laws, 
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Nor Rags, nor Sores, are Clouds that can diſguiſe 
A ſplendid Soul to Heavens'Soul-ſearching Eyes; 
Earth's Las rus was Heavens Dives; Earths diſdain 
Was a meet Gueſt for Heaven to entertain. 73 
Now comes the Golden Hour that ſets him free 
From his Apprenticeſhip to Miſery. 
His Corps (the Gravesold Neighbour ) long undreſt 
At length isſlipr i into its Bed of Reſt. _ 1} 
ATreafure tis, tho Funeral-coft it wants 
The richeſt Mineral i is the Duſt of Saints ʒ 17 
He was his own ( moſt ſerious) Mourner here; 


% 


The mad is / come that Inge muſt be clad _ 
With ſuch fine Linen Dives never hac. 
The time is come that Lagarus muſt be fed = 
Wich Heavens rich Juices, and with Angels Bread. 


There 1 is a Table richly ſpread abore, 
There is an everlaſting Feaſt of Love; 70 
Akeaſt which Friends and Friendſhip doch maintain, 
ale Envy is not there, nor proud Diſdain; 
They all are one, in one they all agree, 
One is their all, which makesall one ian EL 
FE H 4 Hass 8 


N 


4 Dives aud Lazarus. 8 
Here's Height of Mirth with Depth of Seriouſne 
Plenty without the Hazard of Exceſs, © 
lere are full Joys in Hand, full Joys in View 
Here Wine and Appetite are ever Ne. F-: 


Ever begins their Feaſt and ne er doth end, 
_ Whom: growing Loaves and living Springs attend; 


J 


Their Harps are well-ſtrung Hearts, well tuned, 


And ſacred Hallelujahs are their Songs; (Tongues 
Here ſit the Saints, here the Believers Sites 

- Is Nobly ſeated in his rich Attire; © 

_ Hither the Kingof Heaven new Gueſts doth call, 
Nor can he come too late that comes at all. 


Ihe mighty One who dwells and rules on High 


Angels attend with an obedient Eye. 
Ihe Secrets of his Breaſt they do not Skill, 


5 5 But are the truſty Servants of his Will. 


Thus charg'd he them, © Bring Lazarus to the Feaſt, 
And let him take his Place next Abraham's Brea. 
They heard with Rev'rence, and obeyed their King, 
Joy rais'd their Hearts, and nimbly ſhook their Wing, 
They fled from Heaven; yet Heaven was with them 
It was their Heavento do their Maſter's VVill. ( till, 

They opt not at the Stars (that pompous Show) 

VVho-went to view a Brighter Star below. © 

The Point defign'd they well did underſtand, 

_ VVYho:had old Voy' gers been to Canaar's Land. 
There they had been Let's Gueſts (who was theit 


1 PR OY OY OO EE Tt AE I ORE IE SPI py 3% At ri i ft 


© LI of bog 


There had they been Eliſbas flaming Guard,(VVard) I - 


In that Land chiefly lay their Lord's Affairs, 
They traffckd there for Souls ( thoſe > — 
, 2 k 44 HE How ty F , Is oo Ke 85 £ Vares. ) 
| They ſtopp'd _— tortheir Faſſenger; N 
= ZERO. - EI Ri 
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Soon came they where Sick Lazarus had bis Lare, 


neſs, 


2nd : 
uned, 
Sües 


all, 


High 


No Viſirant found they with him but the Lord ; 


With Shouts and Songs 


He gently ſtoops and leans on Abrabam's Breaſt, 


Unleſs his Creatures and falſe Prophets lie. 
He's ſafe, if Death be caſt as far behind : N 


Wbich ſimoorhs his furrom d Brow, and paints his 
But a cold ftriki 


And potently torments this potent One; 
It makes amazing Breaches, and in ſhort, 


He cannot live, and yet he dares not die. 


Dives and Lazarus. 5. 


- Nurſe ** Faith, no ee — W 
They heard him pray ing, Lord, ſome Mercy ſhow. 
5 By T can find * 8 15 | 
This ſaid, he figh'd, and was of Life bereav'd ; 
He gave his Soul, _— his Soul receivd; . - 
riumphant up they went, 
And to the Company did him preſent; 
They ſhouted all, and joy d the new-come Gueſt, 


'Whom Dives curs'd and ſtately Fools diſdain'd, 
How is he bleſt! How is he entertain'd ! 
Tho Vertue here on Earth negleUed lyes, 

Yet Heaven will raife it, for tis Born to riſe, - 
Dives, that filkenGod, myſt never die, 


* 


His Body as it is below his Mind.  _ 
He's always Young, he learns it from his Glaſs, 


Hand confutes the Lie, ( Face, 
Down falls his Flattering Glaſs, his Fancies die, 
His Garden-walks muft him no longer know, 

The Life-tree in his Garden doth not grow. 

His Palace muſt be chang d for a dark Tomb ; 
That was his Inn, but this muſt be his Home; 
He muſt no longer at his Table ty, * 
The Voider (Death) is come to take away. 
Death, that abhorrd (both Name and) Thing comes 
(on, 


Hath ſeiz d the Qutworks, and attacks the Fert. 
In whata wretched Poſture does lie lye! 


His 
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6 Dives and Lazarus. 


lis Debt muſt be diſtrain'd ; for he'll not pay, 
Nor yield his Ghoſt, it muſt be fetcht away, Ou 
. He ſpurns, he ſtruggles, but Death keeps him under, 
And with one Stroak rears Fleſh and Soul aſunder; . 
© Thenrang the Houſe with his Five Brethrens Crics, I No 
Alas! our Brother; ſo they-<clos'd his Eyes. Fol 
-. His outward Parts are waſh'd, his inner Rooms Ih 


Stuff d with Arabian Sweets and rich Perfumes, 
Now Death his Purple is, now he's allowd 
Fine Linen too, but tis a Fun'ral. Shrowd ; 
Grave: fac d Spectators with their Garments torn, 
And ſhrouded Lips attend, the Room doth mourn, 
Ah what a poor Revenge is this one Fate 
For one that cannot live to lye in State. 
Amidſt the Gazing Crowd the Bearers come, 
VVich Pomp they bring him to his painted Tomb. 
Miniſtrels and Trumpeters their Noiſes join, 

And Women ſell falſe Tears for currant Coyn. 
No leſt his Friends ſhould in ſalt Streams be drown d, 
The Cup of Conſolation goes its Round. | 
But ſtay, my Soul; tis Death that thou muſt view, 
Not Shadows which dead Bodies do enſue. 


What a dark Notion and Abſtruſity 
I this to living Men that they mult e | 
Grim Death on his pale Horſz Triumphant rides, 
le ſtrikes us through our neareſt Kinſman's Sides, 
Let are we ſenſleſs as the Stupid Mule, | 
, EiveasExceprious from the common Rule; 
Me caſt a Cloth oder Death; tis ſoon forgot; 
We charm the Serpent, and it ſtings us not. 


- * 


5 | 011 A 81 Lt nl Dy 
A Now might one let this pleaſant Error pals 
8 If Death was all, but Death his Second has; r 
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Then 


/ 


wh goes the Soul to hear her final Doom. 


Dives ws Lazarus. 
When once the Diſſolution Hour is come, 


: . 
I 


You who have flighrly heard the Fun! ral Knell,. 
Now hear the Voice which dooms the Ghoſt to Hell; 
for thoſe whoſe Hearts an Earthquake will not ſhake, 
Thro Heavens loud roaring Cannons may awake. 


\ Dives black Ghoſt (all Horror and Deſpair Y: 
[from its Priſon ſnatch'd to th* diſmal Bar; 
Behind him the impatient Devils roar, © 

fis Sins (thoſe worſt of Devils) ſtand before; 
With Terrors thus beſieg'd in every Place, 

lle hears a Voice, but might not ſee the Face. 

The Voice was roaring Thunder in his Ears 
The VVords were tearing Bolts and flaming Spears; 
Go thou accurſt, vile Caitif hence away © 

Jo damned Ghoſts, come Devils, take your Prey. . 
struck with this Thunder, down he ſunk, he ag 
ind was a Triumph'to rhe Fiendsof Hell. 

1 Tyrants did a Council pack, 

Their Malice ſet their VVits upon the Wrack . 
hen they had Jointly ſtudy d to torment. 
for their pale Priſoner then in haſte they ſent; 

They chain'd and. ſtak d him to a furious Flame, 


here conſtant Streams of Brimſtone feed the ſame. : 


behold Sins Martyr, and Hells Sacrifice! 
fe yells and howls, and vents unpity'd Cries. 
le finds no friendly Ear, or tender Eye, 
He feels a Thouſand Dearhs, but cannot die; 
Like burning Braſs he's fir'd in eyery fart, 
ee lives upon bis living Heart. 
od's gone, he's gone, and what an Hell | is this, 
0 be . 0 everlaſting Bliſs ! 
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| Dives and Lazarus. 
O O this Eternal Baniſhment is worſe == He 
\- Than all the Remnant of the Dooms-day Curſe, fie 
This Hell of Hell may thus be underſtood, Iba 
No Torments are ſo bad as God is Good. Ne 
Beſides, an Appetite in Man doth lye, Th 
Which nothing buta God can fatishe; . 
And tho' this Appetite be here deluded _ 4 
By various Objects, in God's Room obtruded, „ 
Let when at Death all theſe are laid aſide, 1 


Then thirſts the Soul for God, but is deny d; 4 

This Thirſt unquench'd is ſuch an inward Flame, I. 
An Hell in Hell is its deſerved Name; 4 
In Fell there cannot be an Atheiſt, „ 
Tis Hell in Hell that God is dearly miſt. « 


Poor Dives cries, © The Ged for whom I flarv: iſ * 

I cannot ſee, becauſe I would not ſerve, « 
bleed to think; ( and thinking ts my Fate) « 
e often knocked at my bolted Gate. 1 


here are thoſe Baits on which Lufts did prey, 
De Price for which I caft my 8 (Sports, 
here t now my Pomp and Pride, my Feaſts and 
© Whoſe Chains detain'd me from the ſacred Courts? 
* Odid my Houſe ſo near the Temple ſland ! 
Odd Iperiſbout of Judah's Land! 
* MightI be try d once more ] But tis too late, 

.* - © FTuſtice bath loch d the golden Mercy-gate. 
Now I believe and tremble ; Irepent, 
But my Repentance is my Puniſhment. | © 

e Sor Nene ar Nees 
Ala, bow miſerably Wiſe am ? 
 * Mjghi Lreturna now to that bappy Night, 
fich veil d me c er my Parent ſaw the Light, 
Ah me! Muſt Ihe here, and ne er come out ! 
d xayes and flings his Curſes round about. He 
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He 5 ' both Heaven and Hell, he curs d the Eat, 


* 


; Dives ad Lavinia 


— 


1 4 7 
* 


He curs d the Day that witneſ&d to his Birth: 
Bat neither can his Tears his Griefs aſſwage, 
Nor does it cool his Heart to vent his Ro jo 
This keen Reflection makes the Furnace Wo. - Foy 
& It muſt be ever with me as *t1s now. 
6 Hells Flames no Aſhes will produce: But 1 
« Muſt ever dying live, and living die. 
* Souls for themſelves the Balm of Patience hear. 
% *Tis the Poor's Phyſick, but it grows not here; 
6 * My Soul is filled with Home-bred Tears and Taunts, 
is ite own Fury, and it r ſe + fo it haunts. --- 
« Pity was wont in Miſeries Houſe to dwell, . 
« But I am baled by the 4" abonk O08 oh 


Time us dto be a Surgeon good at Wounds, - © 
* But I am got beyond its happy Bounds. 5 


«A 2 co charg'd with ſcalding Wrath am I 
* Hoop * Circle of Eternity. 

Lena. o affect the pleaſant Path to Hel, 
And love e in bis Cauſes well, 3 
Look reist before you on your Journeys End, 
Do ye not ſee th Infernal Smoke aſcend > _ 

Have not ſome Sparks into your Boſoms fuwn, | 

Whereby the Neighb'ringCoaſts may welder e 23 
Bold Sinner, _ no further Progreſs make, _ 
Leſt your next Step be in thefiery Lake: _ BI 
But, Oh! He ridicules his Souls Affairs e KB 
And labours to be damn'd at unawares. _ 
His Humour will not bear aCountermand ; | _— 
Alas for them who hate to underſtand ! EET 
Who. on their Souls Experiments will wh i 
At the Charge of a fad Eternity 
Alas for them who never wi awake —_ 
Till they are N into the burning Lake ! © Dive <1; 

. ver 


i Dives ad Lazarus. 


Diver was here ſtruck Blind with flattering Lig 0f 
Now the Hell-brapd lifts up his flaming! Eyes; 


He ſpies the Region where'the Happy dell, M3 
But Heaven at diſtance is another Hell. lle 
le ſpies a Candan's Feaſt; for chiefly there Ni 
The Natives of his Country do appear; Th 


He ſpies bleſt Abraham with his faithful Race, 
And Lazarus ſitting next to Abrahams _ 
Oh ! ho it twinges and torments nis Eyes? 
His Scorn to Envy turns, and thus he cries, 
Ihe Scoundrel who lay ftaroing as my I | 
ce Is naw a Peer in Heaven, an Angel's Mate; ö 
Ihe Beggar ſits-and feeds on Angels Fare, Re 
*© His Rags are Robes, ſuch as Heavens rapid Far 


* 


Ihe Dog, tobom in Deriſion once Thad, er 
„ * Is een 4 into 4 5 tar, which makes me Ma. Th 
| NN 

Now Diveri is- the Beggar, and applies, Id 


. — Y * 


; 2; Himſelf t to n with his dene Cries. 
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« Dives bis Petition. i gnk36 oy od 

N een WA 2 

A 1. Maher Abrabam, pity e e 
Who with tormenting Flames am » flung, Mitt 

for Pity ether Neid Lies: tot . 
But to the Dona whence I Jprung © Bob 7 HC), a9] 


— 


The 8 ri ich Blood 1 do not order, 
- Waters cheap! Elaments will ſuffice; - 
| And tho my Tongue thirſts for a Mave, 
Por one poor Drop it eh crie nx. 


By Lazarus iſt ed. knee: may you pleaſe. 55 E 
To Live my ſeorc bed RAR one Moment's 1 


2 


Dives and Lazarus. 


ind you fo funk you cannot riſe at all. 


. | f | 11 | 
[ dwell in Flames, | and Flames in me do Ame 2 | 
0 for a Drop from Heaven to ſweeten Hell. 
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Mark how the VVheel is turn'd, the time IS come, = 
He begs a Drop who once deny'd a Crumb. 
Right-thinking Judges then muſt needs approve, | 


The tart and equal Anſwer from above. 


— > 
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Abraham's Anſwer.” 


F a 
* 
, = 


* 


RT thou Forlorn of God, and com'ſt to me? 
VV hat can I tell thee then but Miſery 2 

Remember, Son, the Heav'n thy Feet have trod, 
karth was thy Heay'n, and Pleaſure was thy God. 
Remember Lazarus had his Hell below, , 
Thou wert the Devil which did cauſe his VVoe ; 
Now are his Rags Heav ns Robes with gloriousBeams, 
Thy Purple, Flames, thy Juncats, Sulph'rous Streams. 

Is he thy VViſh who was thy Scorn before? 

Sball Lagarus now be VVelcome to thy Door? 
And doſt imagineſome fair Bridge to lye + 
Retwixt the white and black Eternit? 

o, there's a mighty Gulf which rends in twain. .. 
The Fiery Region and the /therial Plain. b 
Ve are too Happy to be diſpofſeſt, + nl 
ind you To curſed you Can ne'er be bleft;, ' ⁊ĩ ̃⁊u 7 
le are ſo rais d that we can never fall. 


Vince Angels went from Heaven to Hell; but firſt 
bey blackned were to Devils, and accurſt 
Ince thoſe Stars fell, none of the Hav nly Hoſts, 
r did, or ſhall, vifir Ss 


th” Infernal 


p 2 * 
* 8 . 
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12 Dives and Lararus. 
To you tis Bitter, but to us tis Sweet, 
That we are parted and muſt never meet; 
Hleavn were not Heav'n, if it near Hell was plact, 
Nor Hell were Hell, if it of Heaven might taſte. 
Can our pure Light with Smoke and Darkneſs dwell: 
The Poles ſhall ſooner meet than Heaven and Hell, 


1 


Oy : Though Speech avails not, wrackin Miſery 
* N Exhorts from him another fruitleſs Cry. 


* * 


2 8 e As his... q \. s * 


Dives his Second Petition. 


_:. 12 an Envious Gulf there be, 
= 1 Ter, Father, lend an Ear tome. + Ke 
= From Eurth to Heaven a Way is pav'd, | 
= , How elſe came Lazarus to be ſavd? - © 
Let me Jo ſmall a Boon emtreat, © 
55 That Lazraus may his Steps repeat. ( 
Hd that he may embodyd go. 
An tell the Stories of my Woe 


* 8 —_— 


Jo my FiveBrethren, who all dwell within JV 
My Father*s Houſe (Ob had we never been!) } 
Brethren in Bonds of Nature andof Sin. 

O ler bin tell them that there is a God, 
Whoſe Scepter is a Sin-revenging add; p 
Andlet him tell them that aduent rous Drolls 1 
Shall find unto their Coſt that they have Souls. NH 


Aline ftuck 7iÞ Scabbard till its angry Lord N 
3 Unſheath'dit, and it prov'd a flaming Sword. le 
Thar Limbeck, Death, draws Spirits from our Clay 

Toth' Element of Souls they haſte away; - 
Ad let bim tell them, that the Sadduces ' Pe. 
Shall be Helle Convent, and Recunt with me. 55 
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Whil | they ye flee ing on the Brink of Hell | 
. be They 725 not, nor the Brimſtone Snell 2 


c't, I There they ll diſport themſelves with Golden Dreams, 


Till they betray em to theſe burning Stream- 
But let him ſcare then with an bo!low Sound. 
That they ( like Lot) may flee their curſed Ground: 
O ſend him quickly, leſNhey tumble in, | 
lud prove the flaming Records of my Sin: 

Can Ino Water get at my Deſire? | _ 
It, O! no more, no more new Fakes of Fire.” 


This Abraham heard with unrelenting Ears; 


No Pity's due to Hell-hounds Cries and Tears. 


_ 
— _ ——_— — — — — * * 


Abraham Anſwer. | 
2 14-108 | Fw | , 930 5 0 . 9 fs . * | \ / 
Nce Heav'nbow'd down and touck'd thi Arabian 


And gave à Sampler of the Sacred Will (Hill, 
To Moſes Hands, that choſen Man of Gd. 
Copies were taken, and diſpers d abroad, © | 


s bis kind Arms abroad the River flings; \ 


0 the free Sun extends his fruitful Wings 


As this moſt Sacred Light it ſelf diſplays, 
And gilds the Tents of Jacob with its Rays): 
for Saints to come from God there is no Cauſe, 
uimſelf came down, and did promulge his Laws: 

Needs Lazarus take a Journey from the Sy, 
When Wiſdom at your Brethren's Gates doth cry; 

let them hear Moſes, read by their Divines 


r Clay th? 8 


[hoſe wond'rous Commentators on the Teunt? 
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Dives and Lazarus. 3 


* Synagogue, to which their Houſe adjoins; s Se 
lud let them hear the reverend Prophets nent. 


Dives - 
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K . Dives N Lazarus, 


— 


” , awd 
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— 


n 55 Dives his Reply. 


| MP (7 tis true ) was an unerring * de, 


So were thoſe Sixteen Frophets on his Sich ' 


"This I as much believe as if I ſaw 

| The flaming Mount, and heard the fiery Law, 
-When' every Word was accented with Thunder. 
Which rent 1 5 e Oaks, the Fewiſh Hearts, „ Aſunder, 


Tis hers as neceſſary to believe, 

As it is natural to feel andgrieve : + 

I that am nom a Proef of Sacred Writ, 
Do argue backwards with my After-wit : 
Hell in the Threatnings, thy I did not ſee, 


Ihe Threatnings are in Hell made plain to me. 


I sow!'d upon the Heavens when they, did Lowre, 


IJ be Clouds I fear d not, but I feel the S Dower. 


. Nothing will move my Brethren but a $i 2, 
Experiente is the powerfulleſt Divine : 

Faith is the Child of Senſe, whereas Report 

L entertain d with'Blaſphemy or Sport. 

I bey have 4 Sword to cut the Gordian Knot, 
Moſes ſaith many things, but proves them not. 
And thothey bear ſubſtantial Proofs there be, 
Not hing 4 Gee to them but what they See: 
Had 0 Jun 2280 from abe bs, 

Thew Sig bt-a e State would Prove ': 
iebd thor tell #ham- of your Heaven, Strand, 

They'd all durn 

Orad be proach d Torments abe Feel, 
His Wo 


* 2373 2 WS: 27 


bene Pine erp 15 of Og Sore. _ 88 


Pfſgr im for that "Holy and : \ 4 


nil lille burning 600 of Steel; 
His a eee mig alt lite org Gans 0 


SS r 


. 


Dives aud Lazarus. 1 
O were I of this curſed Chein releas l! 
(With that he gnafh'd his Teeth, and knock d his 
Might1 be to the Earth a Preacher ſent, Breaſt : $5; 
„ Iaburn up Sin like Stubble where I ent; 
des Wd ſmoke away their Luſts and flattering Lies, 
Jo, forth Pd drive them with my glaring Eyes: 
I'd blow a Trumpet which ſhould rend the Groth 
Their trembling Heart-ſtrings ſhould in Con fort 29222 
"der, Ml hu teach the farthleſs Sadduces their Creed, 
ind make the Phariſees 10 pray indee ! 
I'd tell the Ranters ſuch a doleful ale, 
That they ſhould mourn as in Megiddon' Vale: 
I'd 3 the Sots and Slaves bf Sin, 
That ſuch a Reformation ſhould begin, | 
4s in Joſiah e time did not befal,, 5 
Gy nd the next pop ans cannoniæe em ol.” 0 


* 5 
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Abraban? S be. BT it 6 


8 Apparition would confound: "2 

Heaven-daring Giants with its dreadful Sounds 4H 

None quake ſo ſoon as they who Heaven do dare: 

ON fear not God, the greateſt Cowards are M 

But were the Coaſt once 5 65 the Shake once ee... | | 

The Lees would ſettle as they. did before. - 

| It was a waking Dream i hey would conclude, 

d, A Zzggle which our Senſes did delude.: |... 

\ or did we ſ- omething fee 2 Hud. ſomething _y_ | 
© Ter whence-it came it doth gat yet appear. 

teel;. Nay, they would gravely. reaſon 577 the e 73 

Guns * What woe can graſp doe gladly:will embrace: 

© || Thereſtwe leaves ic them ſet Children hart, 
And 7 themſelves 1 Fancie er in e 

iir og OE, | 
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b And whence cach be s its p | 
Not ist a Wonder of 10 high Degree, 


16 Dives aud Lazarus. = 
© What i a Spirit? What's Infinity? _ 
. * What does the Word L Eternal ſignifie © 
Charm d are their Souls with this Oration made, 


8 «+ Tha F Fools ( the? pounded ) will not lo [4 a Grain, 
And frozen Snakes, when thaw'd, will biſs again. 


. Come now thou that pretend'ſt to act the Man, 


Something there needs muſt be which ne er began; 


If all were nothing once, ſo *twould be now, 

A Number from bare-Cyphers could not grow. 

| Nothing's a barren Womb; it that could breed, 

| To beand not to be were well agreed. - 

One Point is gain d, that ſomething ever was; 
This hard Word ever you muſt let it paſs. 

' Know'ſt thou how far this ever doth extend ? 
You muſt grant what you cannot comprehend. 
But what was ever? This imperial Robe 

Suits not the Azure not the Verdant Globe. 
One isa turning Wheel that 7 out Time, 
The other Pools with Spots of hard'ned Slime. 
Now mark the Kinds . and you fhall find 
Unto their properSpheres they are confin d. 

Hereby is their Original conſeſt. 

There s but a partial Goodneſs in the beſt. 

I his is the Voice of their Infirmity, 
ere Beggars and Derivatives are we. _ 

Wbat's of it ſelf, that doth its ſelf ſuffice, 

"Tis from our Creatureſhip our Wants ariſe. 

What's of it (elf, that in its ſelf isBleſt, 


* Tis its own Center, and at perfect Reſt, 


Kick is that Being whence all Beings are, 
k bein has its proper Share. 


To make to be, as of it ſelf to be; 


— 


Something 


bb Dives and Lazarus. 17 
Something thenever was, which needs muſt be, 
From all the Shades of Imperfections fre. 
Hence are we; and to think, in Vain we are, 

Iz to condemn his Wiſdom at our Bar. 

rain, As Men the Badge of their Dependance wear 

ain, On their frail Fleſh, (the Graves Probationer,) . 

And on their Hearts, whoſe reſtleſs Motion ſhow 

Something they want, which is not here below; 

zan; So muſt they own whom they are forc'd to know, 

And pay themſelves to whom themſelves they owe; i 
Neither would thistheir Light of Comfort dim, 18 

|, But they ſhould ſerve themſelves in ſerving him. y 

| When Graves upbraid proud Grave-ſtones with their | 
God*s Servant is a Iitle never dies, (Lies, 


The Thoughts in Man do prove his Soul to be, 
His Conſcience bodes his Immortality. © | 
This Boſom-magiſtrate his Facts eſpies, 
And binds him over to the laſt Aſſize. 
He trembles at his Summons to appear; 

. His Fear makes not a God, God makes his Fear. 

nd I Religion by corroding doth aſſag 
Exyen thro' an Heart of Rock to force its Way, 
O might he to himſelf be ſo fincere, 
To ſtrive to pleaſe whom he's conſtrain d to feas, . 


Yet will he be a Vagrant all his Days, 5 "i 
Without a Method to direct his Ways. 4 
What Eye Cer pierc'd th' Almighty's Sacred Breaſt? | 
Himſelf knows only what will pleaſe him beſt, 


Since Man was madeto ſerve hisMaker's Will, | 
Which is an height tranſcending humane Skill, 
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18 / Dives ad 1400 2 = The 


A Rule muſt needs be granted from on High he 
For him to regulate his Actions by. Ime 
This Heaven ſprung Rule that Sacred \Rolicontain Are 
Which in the 9 — Land remains. Iller 
Its Words and Myſteries are all Divine, And 
And weighty Mountains hang on every Lines 3 I fler 

It (Sun-like) ſhines by its own golden Beams, Her 
And feorns its baſe Corrivals ſenfleſs Dreams. 1 


Thoſe Spangles which the Heathen Sages left Are 
Were Ben this Mine ſnatch d by an Honeſt Thel. The 


. . Give me that hardy Brow that dares deny | 47 
The Bibles well- atteſted Hiftory. _ - FE 1 

. Moſes ſaid many Things, and ntl ens. too, Wh 
Wich Proofs which all Hell s Magick did outdo; Wh 
God's Power he carried in his Hands, toſhow Ast 
That from his Mouth the Truths of God did flow: I Tis 
And his Credentials on his Face did ſhine, Mi 
Which there: were written by a Beam Din To | 


The gazing Ferws were ſtruck, who plainly == Il ſee 
That whence he had his Light he had. his Law. Not 


| Whi 
Thoſe en which the ſacred Cade "begin, alt 
Were by an Age of Wonders uſher d in. Ind 
The Prophets Superſtructure firmly ſtands Nay 
On Two hewn Stones, laid by th Almighty's Hands, I And 
They count the Footſteps of their coming Lord, lt is 
They view the Mercy-ſeat with one Accord. AV 
One tells his Name, another tells his Place, _ Bitm 
Another writes the Beauties of his face. _ 
Thus is he gland at by their piercing: Eyes, = 
The laſt of them his Harbinger eipies.. U 


And © the Brisk the Charming, Airs that ſpring od 
From the Conſent of each harmonious String! 2 
Hes Over-wiſe who dreads fictitious Lines 


3 F Im Hands unbrib'd, and Hearts without Deſi ons; 
| 1 They 


Dives and Lazarus. a 19 . 
They wrote beyond themſelyes, which ſerves to prove | 
Their Hearts and Hands were guided from above. 
Ine World's juſt Age, and what was done of Old, 
8, Ire in this Sacred Regiſter inroll'd. 
Here may be ſeen the Prieſt in State of Man, 5 
ind, (that Nz/e's Head) the Source where Ills | 
Here'tnay be ſeen what makes a ſe ond e WF pi | 
Here is the beſt Account of every Thing. on | 
The Wonders witneſs'd now by mortal Eyes * 
ue but the ProduAs of its Propbeſies. 7 
ft, The Scriptures rule the World : 2＋577 thi 5 ſhall barn 
/ Ages on that Axleztree ſball turn. 
This Heaven-inſpired Volume doth aro r 
What Reaſon may embrace, or muſt allow. 
. [When Goddeſcribes himſelf; tis fuch an Height 
As far ſurmounts quick Fancies higheſt 11 
x ; Tis Reaſon, Reaſon ſhould be puzzled here; 
Man ſhould be God ifhe knew what he were. 
To theſe vaſt Heights thus ſober Reaſon faith, 
I ſee the Seas, and yields the Chair to Faith. 
Now the Almighty's Word ſhall Vermin ſlight,” 
When Heaven and Earth bear Witneſs to its Migtit? 
Vaſt Numbers from his Word at firſt did flow, 
And muſt his Word paſs for a Cypher now > _ _ 
Nay, his Commands at firſt Creations were. 
nds, und now his Word commands and gives an Ear: 
[tis a Sun that gives both Light and Eyes, 
Voice that bids and makes the Dead ariſe. AT 
lt makes Clouds, Stars, and ſends them to aw, 
nd | turneth Hen | into a Colony. 


Unbclief is not Reaſon, but a Luſt; DUSTED 
ing bod's * and Sword gives it its mottal Thruſt. 
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ab . Dives and Lazarus. 
The Law of the Two Tables will prevail, 
When other ( ſelf. invented Means ſhall fail. 


Whilſt other Archers level in the Dark, 
The Arrows from God's Quiver hit the Mark. 


VVhat Voices, or what Viſions, would you have? 


"God's Voice (or nothing) will your Brethren ſave. 
New Methods of Salvation to contrive . 
Is fruitleſs Labour; let em hear and live: 
But if they won't, their Mitti mus is ſeald; 
A ſtubborn Patient never can be heal d. 


1 INT raid by God. they will 4 ſdain, 
Preachers rats 4 TO: the Grave FRO wart in 
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1 800. Ks Printed for Tho albu, at the 
3 Bible aud Three Crowns * Cheaplide. 


81 X angle of Selen 15 s and Spiritual 
5 Songs, collected out of the e Hot, Bible, to "ge 
ther wich a Catechiſm, the Cabride: and 2 
_ talogue of Vertuous Women. By William Barton, 
A. M. late Minifter,of St. Martins in Leiceſter. 
A Colle&ion of Pfalms, Hymns, and Spiritual 


Th Songs, fitted for BE: and Evening VVorſhip 


in a private Family. 
Family H need eather'd ( " moſtly ) out of 
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